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REVIEWS.  lions  be  contracted;  and  although  he  has  occasionally  been  jos-  which  enabled  him  to  lake  nothing  on  trust ;  he  had  time  to 

-  tied  aside,  and  his  voice  has  been  for  a  while  drowned  by  the  |  consult  aixl  compare,  and  may  therefore  claim  the  merit  of  oc- 

Sketehet  of  Public  Character*— Diteour$et  and  Essays ;  „  dissonance”  of  party  warfare,  and  the  hubbub  of  the  1  curacy ;  and  indeed,  with  the  exception  of  an  occasional  desire 

to  which  is  added  a  Di$$ertation  on  the  Eloquence  of  the  ^  already  too  great  a  man  to  be  swept  j  on  the  part  of  the  author  to  shadow  forth  his  own  peculiar  be- 

Ancientt;  by  Henry  Lord  Brougham.  Philadelphia;  E.  meaner  spiriu  “  which  come  like  sha-  •"‘1  notions,  we  have  bean  generaUy  pleased  with  the 

L.  Carey  A  A.  Hart.  Miley  &  Putnam:  New  York#  dows,  so  depart.”  truth  of  hit  strictures  and  the  plausibility  of  his  conclusions. 

Ever  since  his  resignation  of  the  Woolsack,  and  his  subse-  Lord  Brougham  has  been  accused  of  entering  into  literature  He  has  an  eye  for  all  that  is  interesting,  an  ear  for  all  that  is 
quent  conviction,  wc  may  add,  that  the  lucrative  patlis  of  of-  ^  partisan  rather  than  a  judge;  and  of  uttering  sneers '  characteristic  and  curious,  and  in  whatever  concerns  genius, 
fee  had  closed  upon  him  for  ever.  Lord  Brougham  has  from  he  ought  to  have  spoken  with  gentleness  and  toleration  ,  **  anxious— My,  enthusiastic.  There  is  hardly  a  page  in 

t:mc  to  time  descended  into  the  arena  of  authorship,  where  ho  powers  of  other  men :  this  may  have  been  the  case  ,  volumes  which  would  not  furnish  extractable  matter,  or 

has  gained  honors  upon  honors  by  the  production  of  works  that  „„ce,  when  the  fine  goUen  thread  of  hii  universal  philosophy,  j  ^  evident  traces  of  a  pen  weU  acquainted 

exhibit  all  that  vivify  ing  power  of  mind  for  which  he  was  so  —which  forms  the  connecting  interest  of  all  his  works— was  '  the  elegancies  of  classic  diction,  guided  by  a  taste  ac 

wincntly  dUtinguishwl  when  attached  to  the  critical  suff  of  occasionally  and  necessarily  broken  bv  the  desire  to  accommo- !  f  i»tomed  to  dress  even  facu  in  a  costume  that  embellish^ 
Jeffrey— all  that  brightness  of  imagination  which  clothes  all  p^.  ^  them  to  private  politi-  |  '»>thout  disguising  them.  There  u  none  of  that  turbid  splen- 

objects  in  a  vesture  of  splendor— all  that  fers-id  fulness  which  opinions,  and  when  in  las  anxiety  to  eradicate  thi*e  old  Jor  of  language,  through  which  the  sentimenu  frequently  show 
deeiiens  and  swells  tlie  current  of  thought— and  all  that  wide  political  evils  which  had  been  rendered  inveterate  by  time  he  ;  shadows  in  a  troubled  stream ;  but  there  are  many 
sweep  of  intellect  winch  bursts  through  every  bondage  and  ^ade  them  even  worse  by  his  rash  attempts  at  remoring  tlicm  of  real  grandeur,  and  many  bursts  of  fine  nature, 

overcomes  every  obstacle,  and  which  like  the  burning  simoom  with  the  knife  and  the  cautery.  He  has  since  become  con-  j  Th®*®  w  a  sublimity  of  sentiment,  a  fervor  of  feeling,  and  a 
rf  the  Arabian  deseru,  absolutely  devastated  and  laid  waste  winced,  that  reform,  to  be  lasting  and  salutary,  must  be  effect,  i  l^udous  richness  of  expression,  constituting  an  indescribable 
the  regions  of  literature  during  hU  critical  career  with  the  sul-  ^  ^y  government  and  without  revolutioo,  aiid  as  he  is  well  J  elsewhere,  is  sure  to  be  dis- 

triness  of  iu  ardour,  and  the  im<,uenchublencss  of  iu  flame,  ^ware  that  few  kings  have  been  wise  enough  to  be  reformers,  i  appointed.  Tlte  following  are  very  fkir  s{)ccimens  of  that 
Every  task  Lord  Brouglmm  has  proposed  to  himself  has  been  withdrawn  from  the  contest,  exclaiming  with  Quintana  ^  piercing  view  into  life  and  human  nature,— that 

worthy  the  energies  of  a  master  mind ;  and  many  arc  the  sub-  comprehensive  knowledge  of  man,  and  just  appreciation  of 

jects  treated  by  him  with  signal  success,  which  had  been  in  “  Oh  miseros  humnnos  !  those  eminent  traits  of  character,  which  the  author  acquired 

vain  attempted  by  others,  whose  cautious  matliematical  judg-  ^vosotros  jm  liaceis^-uestra  ventura,  universal  converse  and  acijuaintaoce.  It  is  thiu  that  Lord 

ment  wasted  itself  in  critical  definitions  and  subtile  distinc-  espernreis  jamas  e  os  uranos  Brougham,  whose  scathing  voice  and  terrible  denunciations 

dons,  until  the  most  sublime  of  sciences  was  degra<led  into  Nay,  we  have  been  credibly  informed  that  his  Lordship  has  j  had,  on  a  memorable  occasion,  chased  away  the  color  from 
the  technical  terms  of  a  cold  and  unmeaning  logic.  We  al-  absolutely  been  converted  into  an  advocate  for  universal  tole-  ;  Mr.  Canning’s  cheek,  before  the  assembled  Commons  of  Eng 
lude  more  especially  to  the  author’s  magnificent  Discourse  on  ration;  at  which  we  arc  sincerely  rejoiced,  as  the  time  will .  land,  speaks  of  his  illustrious  political  enemy. 

Natural  Tlieology,”— a  gladiatorial  display  of  theoretical  pow-  soon  come,  wlien,  with  the  fine  humanity  of  U nclo  Toby,  tlie  ..  Qf  Canning,  the  champion  of  the  Tory  party,  it  is  un- 
ers — where  his  sagacity  was  only  equalled  by  his  eloquence,  world  will  be  rich  enough  in  knowledge  to  tolerate  the  devil  necessary  here  to  speak.  His  great  talents,  ^  extensive  ac 
and  the  simple  and  concise  vigor  of  his  language  by  the  lucid  himself.  I  comjdishmeuts — t^  luippy  evenU  which  connoted  him  with 

eloquence  of  his  arrangement:  and  throughout,  which  instead  Having  ceased  to  find  a  lively  and  fleeting  existence  in  dis-  1  hberal  |^rtv,  first  upon  tte  question  of  religic^  tolmtitm, 
of  suffering  his  fancy  to  be  humed  away  by  the  interest  awl  cussive  and  intellectual  warfare.  Lord  Brougham  «ppl>®d  i 

importance  of  the  subject,  or  of  indulging,  as  others  had  done  ]  himself  in  downright  earnest  to  literary  composition ;  and  eru-  was  broken  up,— are  all  fresh  in  any  reader’s  recollection, 
before,  in  speculations  as  bright  and  as  baseless  os  those  of  ^  dition,  judgment,  and  intensity  of  thought,  liave  been  the  rare  His  connexion  with  Liverpool  was  not  without  its  influence, 
which  Plato  dreamed  in  the  Groves  of  Aca  Icmus ;  he  show-  characteristics  of  his  productions.  To  prove  that  notliing  is  “P**  course  of  those  great  events,  and  upon  his 

fd  that  his  imagination  was  but  die  sc>rvant  of  hi.  reason-  permanent  but  mind,  has  been  his  principal  d.ject;  and  on  die  ^Jel^  i^' wlWch^*w!?'f^"'the^iTt 

that  he  hod  wonderful  industry  and  desire  of  truth ;  and  that  this,  as  on  die  sure  and  unchangeable  evidences  of  his  powers, '  {mje  jifg  bi-ought  at  Liverpool ;  and  if  the  disposition  to 
tiic  time  was  past  with  him  when  the  empire  of  raillery  awl  his  admirers  may  depend  for  his  reception  with  posterity ;  for  '  take  popular  courses  w  hich  he  then  actpiired,  tended  to  alien- 
the  dynasty  of  epigrams  were  the  otdy  powers  acknowledged  tlie  subject  is  one,  the  fertility  of  which  is  well  adapted  to  the  from  him  the  confideuce  of  die  Court  who  i»t  only 

and  acquiesced  in — when  sarcasm  was  allowed  to  parry  ac-  variegated  powers  of  a  man  who  spares  neither  research  nor  '  *“•‘1  even  [^rswut^  him  tiring  his  latter 

cusation  and  potnt  to  be  an  answer  to  proof.  It  might  justly  leammg  to  render  what  he  performs  accurate  awl  endunng.  ^  accompUshed 

be  said  of  Lord  Brougliam,  as  it  was  happily  observed  of  the  Wars  have  their  glory,  cun(|uests  their  renown,  generals  their  for  die  cause  of  the  people  and  of  lib<>ral  policy.” 
late  William  Gifford,  diat  “his  mind,  like  the  elephant,  pos-  triumph— but  the  duration  of  all  diese  is  measured  by  months,  |  ,l,at  ih  ,  universal  impression  respecting  the 

sesses  power  to  tear  up  the  strong  tree  of  the  forest,  and  flexi-  years,  or  centuries:  it  is  the  mind  made  manifest  by  nations  :  Emperor  Alexander  has  always  been  rather  in  favor  of  that 
bility  to  play  with  a  straw.”  -it  is  their  preeminence  in  literature  and  art  that  gives  them  ;  p^nce  ;  a  more  unflattering  portrait  than  the  following  we 

Repeated  attempts  were  made  in  Englawl  immediately  to  enduring  fame.  What  is  it,  for  instance,  that  glorifies  on-  |  ^  wliere. 

after  Lord  Brougham’s  downfall  from  the  dizzy  lieights  of  of- ,  cient  Greece  T-ihat  awakens  in  us  a  living  interest  two  thou-  I  Kmperor  Alexawler,  upon  whose  individual  nature, 

fee  to  tame  down  his  clastic  and  bounding  spirit — to  heap  !  sand  years  after  she  has  ceased  to  be  registered  among  na-  |  habits,  or  caprices,  this  explanation  and  defence  turned,  was, 
Korn  upon  his  person,  and  to  make  him  out  a  fool,  a  knave,  tions  7  her  intellectual  superiority :  and  so  long  as  one  frag- 1  after  the  full  of  Napoleon,  by  far  the  must  distinguished  Prince 
and  frequently  an  atheist.  Eveiy  thing  that  he  wrote  or  said,  ment  of  lier  sculpture,  one  vestige  of  her  architecture,  one  !  Eunipe,  whether  we  regard  the  magnitude  rf  the  affairs  in 

however  marked  by  that  magnitude  of  mental  strength,  that  verse  of  her  poets,  or  one  page  of  her  historians  shall  remain  ■  ^  been  engag^,  tte  <  xtraordinary  fortune  that  had 

,  .  ,  f  1-  ,  .  :  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  » 1  altewied  hu  arts  ratlM'r  than  his  arms,  or  the  vast  empire  over 

wonderful  penetrauon  of  discernment,  and  neveweakening  so  long  will  she  hve  fresh  and  young  in  her  renown.  ,lesj  .Kically  ruled.  But  although  by  no  means  an 

intellectual  energy,  which  have  caused  him  to  be  styled  “  the  In  these  days,  when  matter  is  infinitely  more  important  than  I  ordinary  man,  and  still  less  an  ordinary  monarch,  he  owed  his 
Admirable  Crichton  of  his  day,”  was  seen  through  the  mist  of  manner,  and  substance  more  regarded  than  form,  a  new  work  )  mflacu®*  and  his  name  very  much  more  to  the  accidental  cir* 

prejudice,  and  even  “  Runymede,”  in  a  spirit  of  detraction  un-  from  the  pen  of  Lord  Brougliam  comes  upon  us  with  two-fold  I  his  jiositio^  and  to  t^  *7^  com^t^  by 

I  _•  -  1  1  •  1  •  1  *  .  .  , .  ,  ,  . I  Napoleon,  first  in  Siuun,  then  in  the  North,  than  either  to  any 

^oming  a  wnter  of  much  force  and  learning,  insultingly  attraction.  It  u  not  a  thing  of  the  sea«,n— it  will  be  the  '  admirable  personal  qualities  received  from  nature,  or  to 

de«igDatet  the  excellent  troatite  on  Natural  Thculogy,  a»  the  tame  to-morrow  a4  yeaterday— “  like  a  great  tea  mark  stand-  *  any  coiiskierable  acct>mpli!>hinenu  derived  from  educacioo. 
*■  climax  of  those  fantastic  freaks  of  ambitious  superficiality  ing  every  flaw.”  To  do  justice  to  all  the  eminent  individuals  I  His  prewptor,  Colonel  La  Harpe,  though  a  vary  worthy  and 
which  our  lively  neighbors  describe  by  a  finer  term  than  quack-  introduced  in  the  work  before  us,  without  any  reference  to  po- !  man,  was  distinguished  neithw  by  p^ound  gamut, 

try."  But  Lord  Brougham  possessed  a  resUess  and  irrepi«-  Utical  opinions,  was  a  task  of  great  ditficulty,  requiring  exten-  j  c^^'IdlElT^'toid  to  hare  p^todpws^ 

sible  vehemence  of  mind,  which  it  was  impossible  to  tame  or  sire  knowledge,  indefatigable  research,  and  most  philosophi-  ,  His  knowledge  was  exceedingly  superficial;  and  never  rely- 
to  subdue ;  its  energies  could  not  bo  weakened,  nor  its  opera-  cal  impartiality.  Lord  Brougham  bad  leisure  at  command,  I  ing  on  his  own  resources,  he  adopted  the  Royal  plan  of  previ- 
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lest  the  advocate  of  Ireland,  and  more  the  friend  of  hit  tpe- 
cies. 

«  «  #  •  «  *  • 

Amon?  the  orators,  a»  amon;;  tho  statesmen  of  hi,  n?e,  Mr. 
Grattan  occupies  a  place  in  the  foremost  rank ;  and  it  was 
the  aga  of  the  Pitts,  tiie  Foxes,  and  the  Sheridans.  His  ekv 
quence  was  of  a  very  lueh  order,  all  but  of  the  very  highest, 
•and  it  was  eminontiy  original.  In  the  constant  stream  of  a 
diction  replete  with  epigram  and  point — a  stream  on  which 
floated  gracefully,  because  naturally,  flower,  of  various  hues, 
— was  poured  forth  the  closest  rea,onin?,  the  most  luminous 
statement,  the  most  persuasive  display  of  ail  the  motives  tliai 
could  influence,  and  of  all  the  details  that  could  enlighten  his 
audience.  Often  a  dilTerent  strain  was  heard,  and  it  was 
declamatory  and  vehement— or  pity  was  to  be  moved,  and  its 
pathos  was  toching  as  it  was  simple — or,  above  all,  an  adver¬ 
sary  sunk  in  baseness,  or  covered  with  crimes,  was  to  be  pun¬ 
ished  or  to  Ik!  destroyed,  arid  a  storm  of  the  mi'Ht  terrible 
invective  ragerl,  with  all  the  blights  of  sarcasm,  and  the  thun¬ 
ders  of  abuse.  The  critic,  led  away  for  the  moment,  and 
unable  to  do  more  than  feel  with  the  audience,  could  in  these 


ously  ascertaining  vrhat  were  tire  pursiriu  of  tltose  ho  would  that  of  most  men ;  fearful  of  giving  the  least  pain  in  any  quar-  I 
converse  with,  and  picking  up  at  second-hand  a  few  common  J  ter,  even  while  heated  with  the  zeal  of  controversy  on  questions 
places  with  which  to  regok^  his  guests,  who,  expecting  little  j  that  roused  nil  his  passions  5  and  more  anxious,  if  it  were  pos- 
from  an  Emperor,  and  iiiterdictcd  from  any  thing  like  discus-  '  sihle,  to  gain  over  rather  than  to  overpower  an  adversary ; 
sion  by  the  etiquette  of  a  court,  were  sure  to  leave  tire  pres-  !  disar  ming  him  by  kindness,  or  the  force  of  r'eason,  or  awaken- 
ence  detqdy  impressed  with  Iris  information  awl  his  powers,  ing  appeals  to  his  feelings,  rather  than  derenting  him  by  hos- 
If  he  was  suircrficial  in  general  knowledge,  he  could  not  be  .  tile  attack.  His  natural  talents  were  cultivated,  and  his  taste 
said  to  have  any  great  capacity  cither  for  civil  or  military  refined  by  all  the  sources  of  a  complete  Cambridge  education, 
affairs.  To  tell  that  he  coirstantly  pursued  the  Russian  policy, '  in  which,  while  the  classics  were  sedulously  studied,  the 
of  invariably  gaittiitg  some  arcession  of  territory,  be  it  ever  |  matlrematics  were  not  neglected. 

so  little,  iit  whatever  war  ho  might  be  engaged,  and  that  his  |  •  *  *  *  *  *  * 

treaties  of  peace  never  fornred  an  exreptioii  to  this  Musr-ovite  ]Iig  eloquence  was  of  the  highest  order.  It  was  persuasive 
rule,  is  only  to  say  that  ho  followed  in  the  train  ot  all  bis  pro-  and  pathetic  in  an  eminent  degree;  but  it  was  oceasioually 
doccssori  Irom  Peter  the  First  downwards.  Placed  in  circum-  Ixtld  and  impassioned,  animated  with  the  inspiration  which 
stances  of  unpreceilented  peril,  no  pas.sage  of  tus  life  can  l)c  Jeep  feeling  alone  can  breathe  into  spoken  thought,  chastened 
referred  to  in  proof  of  any  rosnun^es  Ijcing  disjilayed  by  him,  |,y  a  pure  taste,  varied  by  extensive  information,  enriched  by 
which  tlic  most  ordinary  of  Princes  would  not  have  shown  ciassieal  allusion,  sometimes  elevated  by  the  more  sublime 
himself  possessofl  of.  Stimulated  by  the  exigencies  of  so  mpirs  of  holy  writ — the  thoughts 
many  great  emerconcies,  he  nerer  rose  with  the  .Kxasion,  and  ,  .  hallowed  smd  in  fire.’ 

tiuliki!  any  ono  with  j>reu*nsioM8  to  pminiMice,  was  jjem‘ni*iy  * 

found  most  wanting  when  the  crisis  was  tlic  most  tr\ing.  -Vt  Few  passages  ran  lx:  cited  in  the  oratory  of  mo«lern  times 
his  accession,  lie  found  the  aniied  neutrality  of  the  North  dis- '  of  a  more  electrical  cflect  than  the  singularly  felicitous  and  cases,  even  when  he  came  to  reflect  and  to  juilge,  find  often 
comfitted  by  the  battle  of  Copenhagen  ;  and  he  at  once  yieldcxl  striking  alhisioii  to  Mr.  Pitt's  resisting  the  torrent  of  Jacobin  nothing  to  repn'hcnj;  seldom  in  any  case  more  than  theexcess 
all  the  points  for  which  his  father,  a  far  superior,  though  an  principles : — ‘  He  stood  between  tlie  living  and  the  dead,  and  |  <>f  epigram,  which  had  yet  become  so  natural  to  the  orator, 

‘  •  •  •  '  >  j:-i-  -1.!  :  --a  I  .1 . 1 - - ... - 1  >  - 1 —  n;.,.! — ,  .1 - 1  that  his  arg'imcnt  and  lus  narrative,  and  even  his  sagackxis 

unfolding  of  principles,  seemetl  spontaneously  to  clothe  them- 
sidves  in  the  most  p>inti*d  terseness,  and  most  apt  and  felici¬ 
tous  antitheses.  Frt>m  the  faults  of  his  country  s  elfxiuence 
he  was,  generally  speaking,  free.  Ch’casionally  an  over-fond¬ 
ness  for  vehement  expression,  an  exaegerntion  of  passion,  or 
an  offensive  appeal  to  Heaven,  might  be  noted  ;  very  rarely  a 
loaded  use  of  figures,  and  more  rarely  still,  of  figures  brttken 
and  mi.xed.  But  the  perp<-tual  striving  after  far-fetched 
quaintness ;  the  disdaining  to  say  any  one  thing  in  an  easy 
and  natural  style ;  the  contempt  of  that  rule,  as  tnie  in  rheto 
ric  a.s  in  conduet,  that  it  is  wise  to  do  common  things  in  the 
ct)mmon  way ;  the  affectation  of  excessive  fc-eling  upon  all 
things,  without  regard  to  their  relative  importance ;  Uic  mak¬ 
ing  any  occasiiin,  even  the  most  fitted  to  rouse  genuine  and 
natural  feeling,  a  mere  matter  of  theatrical  display — all  these 
failings,  by  which  so  many  oratorical  reputations  have  been 
blighted  among  a  people  famous  for  their  almost  universal  ore- 
torical  genius,  were  lixiked  for  in  vain  when  Mr.  Grattan  rose, 

that  to  which 
some  pecu- 


eccentric  man,  had  contended,  unawed  by  aiiy  diificulties,  and  and  the  plague  was  stayed.’  The  singular  kindness,  the  ex- 
unsubdueJ  by  any  revers«>s.  Joining  tlw  third  coalition  tremc  gentleness  of  his  disposition,  wholly  free  from  gall,  from 
against  France,  but  possessing  no  (iein  ral  who  like  Suwarrow  vanity,  or  any  selfish  feeling,  kept  him  from  indulging  in  any 
could  leail  his  armies  to  victory,  h<>  siistaineil  one  of  tlio  most  of  the  vituiwrative  branches  of  rhetoric ;  but  a  memorable 
mcmoralde  overthrows  recorded  in  history  ,  nml  was  eompelled  instimce  showed  that  it  was  any  thing  rather  than  tlie  want  of 
to  jturchase  pi'ace,  and  escape  invasion,  by  abandoning  the  force  which  lield  him  oft  from  the  use  of  the  weajxins  so  often 
alliance  into  wliieh  he  hod  voluntarily  entered.  Stricken  to  in  almost  all  other  men’s  hands.  When  a  well  known  m)pu- 
Uie  heart  with  the  fear  of  France,  and  liunlly  knowing  wlieth-  lar  member  thought  fit  to  designate  him  reiieatedly,  and  vei-y  | 
er  to  sc-ek  for  safety  in  resistance  or  in  submission  to  her  die-  irregularly,  a.s  the  'Honorable  and  religious  getUlcman,' 
tatioD,  he  again  had  recourse  to  war,  for  which  he  harl  no  kind  not  because  he  was  ashamed  of  the  cross  he  gloried  in,  but 

..  of  genius.  Again  defeated  in  one  of  the  greatest  and  most  Ix-cause  he  felt  indignant  at  any  one  in  the  British  senate 

docisivc  battles  of  mmlern  times,  lie  formed  the  closest  alii-  deeming  piety  a  matu*r  of  imputation,  he  poure<l  out  a  strain 
ance  with  his  victorious  enemy,  who  soon  found  it  easy  to  of  sarcasm  wliieh  none  who  heard  it  can  ever  forget.  Acorn- 
mould  which  way  soever  he  pleased  a  jx^rson  quite  as  vain  mon  friciul  of  tlie  parties  having  remarked  to  Sir  Samuel 
and  as  shallow  a.s  ho  wa.s  nimble  and  nlausiiile.  At  length  Roniilly  Ix-side  .whom  lie  sat,  that  this  greatly  outmatched  I’itt 
came  the  great  crisis  both  of  Alexander’s  fate  aii<l  of  the  himself,  the  great  master  of  sarcasm,  the  reply  of  that  great 
worlil’s.  Napoleon,  obstinately  bent  on  subduing  the  penin-  man  and  just  oliservcr,  was  w  orthy  to  be  remarked, — “  Yes,” 
sula,  while  he  continued  to  make  war  in  the  Nortli.wasworsted  said  he,  "it  is  tlie  most  striking  thing  I  almost  ever  heard ; 
repeatodly  by  the  English  arms ;  pushed  his  forees  in  uik‘x-  but  I  look  ujxin  it  as  a  more  singular  proof  of  Wilberforce’s 

umpled  numbers  through  Germany,  to  attack  the  Russian  virtue  than  of  his  genius,  for  wlni  but  lie  ever  was  possessed  1  wlietlier  in  the  senate  of  his^native  country,  or  in  th 

Empire;  and  penetrated  to  its  ancient  capital,  after  many  of  such  a  formidable  weapon,  and  never  used  it?’  Against  tltt?  I'*don.  And  if  he  luuK  , 

blocxly  engagements,  and  an  immense  loss  stistained  on  eitlwr  all  these  accomplislimonts  of  a  finished  orator  there  was  little  |  liarity  of  outwnnl  appearance,  as  a  low  and  awkward  person, 
side.  The  savage  determination  of  Rostopschin  prevented,  to  set  on  the  other  side.  feeble  constitution,  which  matle  wdiich  he  resembled  the  first  of  orators,  and  even  of  man- 
by  burning  the  city,  a  renewal  on  the  Moskwu  of  tlie  scenes  him  say,  all  liis  life,  that  he  never  was  either  well  or  ill;  a 
five  years  before  enacted  on  the  Nicmen.  Alexander  was  voice  sweetly  musical  beyond  that  of  most  men,  and  of  gixjat 
preventiHl  from  making  pence  and  tendering  submission,  by  comjiass  also,  but  sometimes  degenerating  into  a  whine ;  a 
the  eiiU-i-prising  spirit  of  that  bartiarous  chief,  and  the  prompt  figure  exceedingly  undignified  and  imgnueful,  thoutrh  the 
decision  and  restilutc  determination  of  Sir  Rolxrt  Wilson,  features  of  the  face  were  singularly  expressive;  and  a  w  ant  of 
The  inclemency  of  an  unusually  early  and  severe  northern  condensation  in  tlie  latter  years  of  his  liib  especially,  lapsing  |  "t  weakening  its  effects  by  repetition  and  expensk«i, 

winter  did  all  the  rest,  and  Eurojx?  was  saveii  bv  the  ]ihvsical  into  digression,  and  il!-c*idi^ulated  for  a  very  business-like  j  ““und  another  excellence  higlier  still,  in  which  no  orator  of 
powers  brought  happily  to  liear  Ujxin  and  to  destroy  the  gix'at-  a’.nlience  like  the  Houst*  of  Commons;  may  be  noted  ns  t*t*y  tige  is  his  equal,  the  easy  and  copiou.s  flow  ot  most  pfo 
est  array  ever  sent  into  the  field.  No  trait  of  military  genius  the  only  di-awbm  ks  w  hich  kept  him  out  of  the  very  first  |  found,  sacacioiis,  and  ori^nal  principles,  enumerated  in  terse 


ner,  in  which  he  had  nut  like  him  made  the  defects  of  nature 
yield  to  severe  culture ;  so  had  he  one  excellence  of  the  very 
highest  order,  in  wliieh  he  may  be  truly  said  to  have  left  all 
the  orators  of  modern  times  behind — the  severe  abstinence 
which  rests  satisfied  with  striking  the  decisive  blow  in  a  word 


f.  V  1  c-  •  1  t  •  ;  Dante  himself  never  conjured  up  a  striking,  a  tiathetic,  and 

kindle  the  sparks  of  latent  genius  untU  it  blared  out  to  culight-  Iter  sung,  nor  »»  great .  appropriate  image  in  fewer  w  onls  thnn.Mr.Grattanem- 

un  ,.n.i  ir.  ,  qualities  mott*  tullv  appreciated  than  by  liis  present  culogist. 


with  generous  ardour,  to  nei-vc  tlieir  lu-ms  with  new  vigor,  to  , 


en  and  to  save  a  world. 

“  It  would  not  Ix’  easy  to  point  out  any  statesman  or  patriot, 
The  distinguished  philanthropist  who  fonns  the  subj»“ct  of  in  any  age  of  the  world,  whose  fame  stands  higher  for  his 

the  next  extract  is  os  well  known  here,  os  he  is,  in  fart,  everv  public  services ;  nor  is  it  jwwsible  to  name  any  one,  the  piiritv 

where,  an.1  in  every  climate,  where  the  definitions  of  bonevj-  'f  repuUtion  has  Inxm  stained  by  so  few  faulu.  and 

,  ’  ,  .  ...  ,  IS,  I, •■II  c  lustre  of  whose  renown  is  dimmed  hv  so  few  irnix»rtec- 

lence  and  humanity  are  rightly  undersUKxl.  Mr.  \\  illx-rforee 

hod  inherited  from  nature  a  feeling  and  tender  lx  ait,  alive  to  |H<litical  stage,  he  devoted  himself  to  state  affairs.  While 
every  generous  affection ;  and  although  many  circunistaiK-es  yet  in  the  prime  of  youth,  he  ha<l  achieved  a  victory  which 
arose  in  the  course  of  his 
ill  virtue,  they  never  could 


ployed  to  describe  his  relation  toward*  Irish  indejx'nJerrf, 
vvlxm  alluding  to  it*  rise  in  178*2,  and  its  fall  twenty  years 
later,  he  said,  ‘  I  sat  hy  its  cradle— I  foilowc<l  its  iiearse.’  ” 

The  inaugural  discourse  of  Lord  Brougham  on  being  in¬ 
stalled  Lortl  Rector  of  the  I'nivcrsityof  Glasgow,  has  always 
Iieen  looked  upon  by  all  {larties  a.s  the  most  wonderful  comptx 
siciun  of  moilern  times,  and  we  are  glail  to  sec  it  republished 
in  this  shape.  The  immense  sensation  caused  on  its  first  ap¬ 


is  gixllv  career,  to  stagger  his  belief  s'amls  at  the  head  of  the  triumphs  ever  won  by  a  patriot  fiir  I  pcarance  in  a  pamphlet  form,  and  the  avidity  with  which  it 
Id  “freeze  the  gmiial  current  of  bis  ‘•«untry.  1.1  mmlern  times  ;  he  had  effm-tej  unimporia,,t  devoured  I, y  the  public,  are  circumstances  still  fresh  in  our 
soul,  that  still  rolled  on  in  light  and  loveliness,  and  lent  a  },r„Cen  chains  of  the  most  deirrading  kind,  by  which  |  ’"•'"’"O'-  D  chiefly  been  praised  for  the  ndmirahle  remarks 

magic  and  soft  grace  to  every  object  miiTored  on  its  gentle  tlie  injustice  and  usui^pntion  of  thn'e  centuries  had  bound  her  ancients,  which  it  contains,  and  the  lofty  strain  of  elm 


surface.  Lord  Brougliam  understood  him  both  as  a  mail  and  down.  Her  im.-iiedinte  gratitude  placed  him  in  a  sitimtioti  of 
a  politician.  ■  uidependcncc,  which  enabled  him  to  consecrate  tlie  remainder 

of  hi*  days  to  her  service,  without  the  interniption  of  jirofes- 
“  Few  persons  have  ever  either  n'ached  a  higher  and  m.ire  sional  piicMiits  ;  and  he  continuixl  to  persevere  in  the  same 
enviable  place  in  the  cstm'ni  of  their  I'ellow-crealurc.s,  01  b-ave  course  of  patriotism  marked  liy  a  tare  union  of  the  mmlera- 
better  deserved  the  place  they  hud  gained,  tbua  \N  illiiim  \\  il-  tioii  wliicli  springs  from  combined  wisdom  and  virtue,  with 
berforce.  Ho  was  natuinlly  a  jx'rson  ot  gfeut  cpdcKiiess  and  |  the  liiaiiness  and  the  zeal  whicli  are  peculiar  to  genius.  No 
even  subtilty  of  mind,  with  a  lively  iniagination,  apjiroacbing  1  factious  parti.-an,  makiag  devotion  to  the  public  cause  a  con- 
to  playfulness  of  fmicy ;  and  hence  he  bad  wit  in  an  umiicii-  j  vei.ieat  and  a  safe  mask  for  the  attainment  of  his  selfish  iiitc- 
sured  abundance,  and  in  all  it*  varieties ;  lor  iie  wa.s  embiw  ed  rests,  « Ix'tlier  ot  sordid  avarice  or  of  crawling  ambition,  ever 
with  an  exquisite  sense  of  tlie  ludiccous  in  cbanicter,  tiie  |  tound  in  (irattan  eiilier  an  instrument  or  an  accomplice.  No 
loundatiim  of  humour,  as  well  a*  the  iH-rceptioii  of  remote  |  true  Iriend  of  the  people,  inspiresl  wiUi  a  gi-nerous  desire  ol 
resemblances,  the  essence  of  wit.  These  qu  ilities,  however.  |  extirpating  abuses,  and  of  c.xtcnding  the  reign  of  frinxlom, 
he  iiad  so  far  disciplinoil  his  faculties  us  to  keeji  in  haiiilu^al  j  ever  complained  of  Grattan’s  slowness  to  join  the  imtnriiished 
restraint,  lest  he  should  ever  offemi  against  strict  dcToruin,  [  banner  ot  patriotism.  No  advocate  of  human  improvement, 
by  uitroduciiig  light  maUer  into  serious  discussion,  or  be  be-  i  fiUeil  with  tiie  sacred  zeal  of  enlarging  the  enjoyments  or  ele- 
tiay.xl  into  jicr^iidl  remarks  loo  jxiignant  for  the  fi'olings  of  1  vaiing  the  comlition  of  mankind,  was  ever  damiied  in  his 
lutLividuuls*  I  or  his  nature  was  miid  and  amiable  beyond  I  aspirations  by  Gi^utian’s  coldness,  or  had  reasoa  to  wish  him 


pience  to  which  the  author  raises  himself  when  exhorting  his 
yoiitbtul  auditors  to  literary  exertion.  The  graphic  picture 
which  lie  draws  of  that  “  enviable  age  when  every  thing 
has  the  lively  interest  of  novelty  and  freshness— when 
attention  is  perpetually  sharpened  by  ciiriositv,  and  the  mem¬ 
ory  is  tenacious  of  the  deep  imjiressions  it  thus  receives,  to  a 
degree  unknown  in  after  life,”  is  inconceivably  lx>autiful.  By 
sympathising  vs  ith  a  spirit  which  refuses  to  drink  at  modern 
wells,  but  is  ever  stx-king  to  slacken  it*  thirst  at  the  fountain 
head  of  old  intelligences,  we  shall  [irehahly  draw  the  sneer  of 
the  utilitarian  upon  us.  IV  e  can  vivridly  picture  in  our  mind  s 
eye,  the  look  of  tlie  scornful  gentleman  “  who  has  written  some 
things  on  political  economy,”  on  hearing  Lord  Brougham  dis¬ 
course  on  the  exquisite  learning  of  former  ages.  We  can 
tancy  him  elevating  his  eui  bono,  good-for^othing  eyebrows. 


) 
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tuminf  up  his  ncNie,  studded  with  blacks  from  a  steam  funnel  |  **  But  although  the  petiple  must  be  the  source  and  the  in- 


—plunging  hii  hands  into  bit  pockets  in  search  of  the  circu-  [  strunients  of  their  own  improYement,  they  may  be  essentially 
Uting  medium-pursing  up  hi.  Malthusian  ogre-like  mouth,  ; 
and  then  shufUing  off  with  two  feet  imbued  with  the  slave 


life,  and  reading  the  first  page.  1  am  quite  sure  he  will  read 
the  rest ;  1  am  almost  quite  sure  he  will  resolve  to  spend  his 
spare  time  and  money,  in  gaining  those  kinds  of  knowledge 
which  might  be  sufficient  to  retard  or  wholly  obstruct  their  which,  from  a  printer’s  boy,  mode  that  great  man  the  first 


progress,  may  be  removed :  and  efforts  which,  unassisted,  philosopher,  and  one  of  the  first  statesmen  of  his  age.  Few 
qtiestion,  and  at  a  regular  painillel  with  each  other,  from  ^  might  prove  fruitless,  arising  perhaps  from  a  transient,  or  are  fitt^  by  nature  to  go  as  far  as  be  did,  and  it  is  not  ne- 
taking  his  daily  pedestrian  exercise  on  a  rail-rood.  Notwitli- 
staiMling  all  this,  we  will  nevertheless  rxtract  a  portion  of  this 
splendid  discourse. 

“  It  is  an  extremely  common  error  among  young  persons,  ’  tlieir  search  after  information,'wiiI  lead  us  to  the  knowledge  ;  able  to  approach  him.” 
impatient  of  academical  discipline,  to  turn  from  the  painful  Ixith  of  the  direction  in  which  their  more  affluent  neighbors 
study  of  ancient,  and  particularly  of  Attic  composition,  and  can  lend  most  valuable  assistance,  and  of  the  part  which  must 
solace  themselves  with  works  rendered  easy  by  the  familiarity  |  be  borne  by  themselves. 

Their  difficulties  may  all  be  classed  under  one  or  other  of 


[  on  only  a  partial  enthusiasm  for  the  attainment  of  knowledge,  cessary  to  lead  so  perfectly  absU-mious  a  life,  and  to  be  so 
may,  through  judicious  encouragement,  become  effectual,  and  rigirlly  saving  of  every  instant  of  time.  But  all  may  go  a 
settle  into  a  lifting  and  universal  habit.  A  little  attention  to  good  way  after  him,  both  in  temperance,  industry,  and  know- 
the  difficulties  that  principally  beset  the  working-classes  in  i  ledge,  and  no  one  can  tell  before  he  tries  bow  near  he  may  b« 


of  their  own  tongue.  TIk'v  plausibly  contend,  that  as  power- 


Tke  Adventure*  of  Harry  Franro.  A  tale  of  the  Great 
Panir.  New  York :  F.  Saumlers,  3.57  Broadways 
An  ill-arranged  story  is  like  an  ill-made  man  ;  the  sham- 


fiil  or  captivating  diction  in  a  pure  English  style  is,  after  all,  j  two  heads — want  of  money,  or  want  of  time.  To  the  first ;  v..  ...  ^r- 

tl«!  attainment  they  are  in  sean^h  of,  the  study  of  the  best  i  belongs  tlie  difficultv  of  obtaining  those  books  and  instructors  ""—’S''"  ‘  ’  ‘  7 

English  m.Klels  afford,  the  shortest  r<«d  to  this  point ;  and  1  which  persons  in  easier  circumstances  can  commaiKl ;  and  to  !  f 

even  admitting  the  ancient  examples  to  have  been  the  great  { the  secoml  it  is  owing  tliat  the  same  books  and  instructors  are 

not  adapted  to  tliem,  which  suffice  to  teach  persons  who  have 
leisuro  to  go  through  the  w  hole  course  of  any  given  branch  of 
science.  In  some  lines  of  employment,  there  is  a  peculiar 

diffk'ully  in  finding  time  for  aciiuiring  knowledge ;  as  in  those  I ,  ,  ,  •  ,  l  ,,  i 

which  require  severo  labor,  or,  though  loss  severe,  yet  in  the  i  ‘•y 

open  air ;  for  liere  the  tendency  to  sleep  immediately  after  it 


fountains  from  which  all  eloquence  is  drawn,  they  would 
mtlier  profit,  ss  it  wero,  by  the  classical  laliors  of  their  Eng¬ 
lish  prcilccessors,  than  toil  over  tlie  same  path  themselves. 
In  a  word,  they  would  tii'ot  the  perishable  results  of  those 
lalsirs  as  tlie  standard,  and  give  themselves  no  care  about  the 
iininortal  originals.  Tliis  argument,  the  thin  covering  which 
inilolencc  weaves  for  herself,  would  speedily  sink  all  the  fine 


latter,  make  just  as  poor  a  figure  in  the  circles  of  youth  and 
loveliness,  as  the  involved  plot,  the  overcharged  characters, 
and  faulty  expression,  in  the  eyes  of  critics  who  judge  accord¬ 
ing  to  natural  taste.  Now  this  is  not  inapplicable  to  the  tale 


a  tale,  than  we  have  to  aspire  to  the  delicate  hand  of  the 


arts  into  Imrreniiess  and  insignificance.  Why,  according  to  i  seriinis  obstacles  to  instruction ;  on  the  other  hand,  those  OC' 


ceases,  ami  the  greater  portion  of  sleep  required,  oppose  verj-  youthful  Queen  Victoria.  I’artictilar,  the  most  trivial,  are 


cupations  are  h*,s  unfavorobic  to  reflection,  and  have  a  con¬ 
siderable  tendency  to  enlarge  the  miml.” 

W'ith  the  conclusion  of  this  excellent  essay,  we  take  our 
leave  of  a  work  which  has  been  to  us  a  source  of  rational  and 


such  leasoners,  should  a  sculptor  or  painter  encounter  the 
toil  of  a  journey  to  Athens  or  to  Rome  ?  Far  better  work  at 
home,  ami  profit  by  thi'  labor  of  those  who  have  resorted  to 
the  Vatican  and  the  I’orihenon,  and  foumled  an  English 
N-hmd  adapted  to  the  taste  of  our  own  country.  Be  you  as- 
siitv'd  that  the  works  of  the  English  chisel  fall  not  more  short 
of  the  wonders  of  the  Arr  ipolis,  than  the  liest  prtxluctions  of 
■n'Nl'irn  pt'ns  fall  short  of  the  chaste,  finished,  nervous,  and 
O' crwhelmiiig  compositions  of  tliem  that  “  resistless  fulmined 
over  di-eece.”  Be  e<|ually  sure  tliat,  with  hardly  any  excep¬ 
tion,  the  great  things  of  poi’tiyr  ami  of  chHjuence  have  lieen 
done  by  men  who  cultivated  the  mighty  exemplai's  of  Athe-  ^ 

Ilian  genius  with  daily  and  with  nightly  devotion.  Among  IHilitical  nature.  Happily,  the  time  is  past  aiul  gone 


'  carefully  used,  for  purposes  which  as  regards  the  conduct  or 
object  of  tlie  work  (alwuys  supposing  that  it  has  any  object  or 
conduct)  arc  less  than  nothing  ;  and  facts  and  allusions  by  tb« 
score,  which  aro  neither  more  or  less  than  very  troublesome 
episodes,  evidentlv  introduced  with  no  visible  intention  hut 

refined  enjoynK-nt,  and  wliich  we  recommend  U.  every  student,  , 


scholar,  politician  and  statesman  throughout  the  United 
States 


stores  of  information.  Tlie  world,  wc  should  think,  is  too 
much  occupied  now-a-days  for  such  trifling.  The  public  mitid 
“  I  rejoice  to  think  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  close  these  1 1,^,  but  lately  aw  akened  from  n  long  slumber  and  knows  the 
observations  by  combating  iffijeclions  to  the  diffusi.m  of  nci-  ' ^  ^  ^  ^^te  sue- 

ejire  among  the  woi'KitiF  aminf  m>m  con«uUTaticm« '  .11*.  -  » 

'  cenaifully,  even  in  the  garb  of  amuitcment,  rnunt  wnie  bccauta 

piM'i*  there  is  hardly  an  exception  to  this  rule,  unless  may  be  j  wlien^  bigots  could  persuade  mankind  that  the  lights  of  phi-  he  has  got  tonu'thing  important  lo  say. 


dt'enied  Shakspi’ore,  an  exception  lo  all  rules,  and  Dante,  t  lo^>pky  were  lo  be  extinguished  as  dangerous  to  reliffion;  |  That  tlie  author  oi  “  Harry  Franco”  has  a  strong  taste  for 
familiar  ^  a  conteni|>orary  with  tlie  works  of  Roman  art,  j  tyrants  could  proscribe  tlie  msiruclors  of  the  jw)-  jbe  rulicuhnis,  and  a  f»-eling  for  wliat  is  generous  and  noble, 

we  readily  allow.  Tlie  world  has  not  passed  hy  like  a  dream, 
nor  its  men  and  women  as  shadows :  but  one  may  have  a  tol- 


for  his  guide  as  for  his  “  master”  Virgil,  himself  almost  a 
trauslator  from  the  Greeks.” 


■iimposed  in  his  mother  tongue,  having  taken,  not  so  much  j  P^‘‘  **  enemies  to  their  power.  It  is  prejiosteroiis  to  imagine  , 

'  . . .  ‘  that  the  enlargement  of  our  acquaintance  with  the  laws  which 

regulate  the  universe,  can  dispose  to  unbelief.  It  may  be  a 

...  11  ,  .  ,  ,  I,  ,  I  •'“te  for  superstition— for  intolerance  it  will  he  tin*  most  cer- 1  erable  gift  at  oral  storv-telline — he  may  abound  with  anecdote 

The  conclusion  ipually  chai^tenzcd  by  excellence  of  de-  ,  ,  i„  ,  .  b„t  a  puro  and  tnu-  religion  has  nothing  to  fear  ,h,  ami  have  the  tact  to  di«^rn  and  even  carica- 

mon^tration  and  fclicitousness  of  language :  frum  tlie  greatest  expansion  which  the  underfunding  can  re- i  ,  1.  ..  <•».  .11  1  ils. 

K.,  .1  ^  a.  1  -sU  r  ^  c  J  TU  turc  the  pecuhonties  of  hts  neighbor*,  and  yet  make  but  an 

And  if  the  lM?nefacU)r*  c>f  markind.  when  they*  iT*t  The  more  |  I  r.  .  J  k,  V 

their  pious  labors,  shall  be  permitted  to  enjoy  hereafter,  as  I  widely  science  is  diffuseil,  the  lH«tter  will  the  Author  of  all  iiHlifferent  figure  in  tlie  manufacture  of  m  hook.  It  is  easy  to 
tin  appropriate  rew  ard  of  their  virtue,  tlu'  privilege  of  looking  j  ‘"'"K’l  •‘""wn,  and  the  less  will  the  peojile  be  “  tossed  to  i  huddle  together  a  mass  of  many-colored  materials,  as  they  are 

clown  upon  the  blessings  with  which  their  toils  and  sufferings  ,  by  die  sleight  of  men,  and  cunning  craftiness,  wliere-  |  Jn  these  volumes,  hut  tlie  proprieties  of  action  and  character, 

■  -  ■  *  istence  *  do  not  vainlv  '  *  “*•'  deceive.”  To  tyrants,  indeed,  and  bad 

ruli'rs,  tlie  progress  of  knowledge  among  tlie  mass  of  man- 


have  clothed  the  scene  of  their  former  existence 
imagine  that,  in  a  state  of  exalted  purity  and  wisdom,  th<' 
founders  of  mighty  dynasties,  the  conquerors  of  new  empires, 
or  tlie  more  vulgar  crowd  of  evil-devrs,  who  have  sacrificed 
to  their  own  aggrandisement  the  good  of  th«*ir  fellow -ereatures, 
vill  be  gratified  by  contemplating  the  monuments  of  their  in¬ 
glorious  fami*: — theirs  will  be  the  delight — tlieirs  tlie  triumph 
— alto  ran  trace  th«>  lemote  effects  of  their  enlightened  be¬ 
nevolence  in  the  improved  comlition  of  their  spec'es,  and 
exult  in  the  relleetiim,  tliat  the  prodigiciiis  change  they  now 
survey,  with  eyes  that  ugc  and  soirow  can  make  dim  no  morv 
— of  knowh*dge  Ixfome  power — virtue  sharing  in  tlie  do¬ 
minion— superstition  trampled  under  foot — tyranny  ciriven 
from  the  world — are  the  fruits,  prtH-tous,  though  rosily,  and 
though  late  n*n[>ed,  yet  long  enduring,  of  all  the  hardships 
and  all  the  ha/Aids  tln-y  en  'ountered  here  below  !” 

1  he  practical  observations  on  the  education  of  the  people, 
if  generally  read  could  not  fail  to  do  extensive  gcxid.  Tin- 
thesiry,  proving  that  no  class  of  the  community  can  lie  so  en¬ 
tirely  occupied  with  labor  as  not  to  have  an  hour  or  two  every 
other  day  at  least  to  bestow  upon  the  pleasure  and  improve¬ 
ment  to  he  dcrivi-d  from  reading,  is  admirably  sustained 
throughout. 


I  as  well  as  their  light  and  shade,  have  to  he  observeii ;  amt 


kind  is  a  just  olijoct  ol’  terrm  ;  it  is  fatal  to  them  and  their,  of  parts  as  may  be 

designs;  they  know  this  by  unening  instinct,  and  unceasingly  »“"  formation  of  tlie  human  figure,  where  all  is  life, 

they  drinid  the  light.  But  they  will  find  it  more  easy  to  rursi*  motion  and  Pxpies»ion. 

than  to  extinguish.  It  is  spretuling  in  spite  of  them,  even  in  ;  jf  m,  „  Uarrv  Franco”  bv  these  rules  the  work  wUl  ba 
those  countries  where  arliitrary  power  deems  itself  most  se- '  ,  i  ■  ’  , ,  j  'r  ■  i  "c  i  l  •.  i  •• 

,  I  :  i'  1  1  ..  .  .  V  L  •.  ,  fiiund  n*s<  *i.l.lv  defective;  but  if  we  look  at  it  as  a  produetKM 

cure :  iiihI  in  r.nglntHl,  any  attempt  to  clieck  its  progress '  _  -  * 

would  only  bring  about  the  suilden  di'struction  of  him  who  "^hich  seeks  to  compensate  for  an  ill-constnictcd  story,  by 
should  be  insane  enough  to  make  it.  i  lively  sketches  of  life  and  manners  we  shall  have  k‘st  fault  to 

”  To  Uk'  I  piier  Cla.sses  ol  society,  then,  I  would  say,  that  find  ;  and  it  is  but  justice  to  the  aiilbor,  and  more  especkdly 

the  niiestioii  no  longer  is,  wbethi'r  or  not  the  people  shall  be  I  ,  ur  u  *  .u  .  .i  .  i  •  i  •  i 

.  ‘  .  r  u  .  i  1  ■  •  1  1  '  ‘  1  I  «•  publishers  Ui  sav,  that  tlie  stylo  in  which  it  is  written, 

instpictea — lor  that  has  been  deti'mimd  long  ago,  ami  the  i  *  •  ^ 

decision  isirrevcisihl.' — liut  whi  thi'r  tla-y  shall  b.'  well  or  ill  "'t  <»»«  of  Uie  poinu  on  whk  h  we  can  bestow  un- 

tuiiglit — lialf  infiumed  or  as  tlH>r>mglily  as  their  circumstan-  '  qualified  commendation,  is  just  that  sort  of  style  which  ena- 
ees  [lermit  and  tlnfir  wants  ix»qnirp.  I/i't  m>  on*.*  lie  afraid  of  files  the  reader  to  gallop  through  a  volume  withimt  coiiscious- 
tla*  bulk  of  the  roniinunity  lH*coniing  too  accomplislH'd  for 
thi'ir  superiors.  \Vell  cdiK^atml,  and  even  well  versi-d  iti  the 
m:wt  elevated  sciences,  they  Bssnn‘«lly  may  become ;  ami  the 
worst  ronse<|iiences  that  ran  follow  to  tlieir  superiors  will  lie, 
that  to  dess-rve  la-ing  called  tlieir  better*,  thiy  too  must  de¬ 
vote  themselves  mon-  t«>  th«’  pursuit  of  solid  oml  refined  Icarn- 


“  It  is  no  doubt  manifest,  that  the  people  themselves  must 
ke  the  great  iigi-nts  in  accomjilishing  the  work  of  their  own 
instruction.  Unless  tliey  decjily  fi-el  the  us«-fuliicss  ol  know- 

k  Ige,  ami  resolve  to  make  souk-  sacrifices  for  the  artnfisition  j  more  universal  among  tin-  rich  to  leml  tlie  retpiisile  asiistam  e 
^  i*,  th'TC  ciiii  Ik^  im  rs'aMiiialile  pnwpt'cl  of  tin*  ^rauu  for  in  motion  thi*  gn*al  enjrino*  of  iiiMriM'iion  ;  but  iIr* 


ness  nr  care,  and  to  arrive  at  the  end  without  being  once 
forced  into  reflection  or  thought.  On  Uiis  account  alone  wa 
have  concluded  to  ofier  a  few  extracts  to  our  readers  as  a  spe¬ 
cimen  of  the  work. 

-  .  “  Harry  Franco”  is  one  of  those  *tudiou*ly  unsophisticated 

ing;  tlie  present  public  scmiaacM's  must  be  enlarged;  and  ,  .  i  r  i  ii  •  -...j 

f  .i!  '  ...  c  .L  1  •  1  -11  1  gentU-mcn,  who  are  mon;  tartars  lliun  fools.  Having  quitted 

some  of  the  greater  cities  of  the  Kingdom,  especially  the  me-  .  . 

trnpolis,  must  not  lie  left  d*‘stitutc  ol  tlie  regular  means  williin  roof  for  the  first  time,  he  comes  to  New  York  la 

thcinsidves  of  scientific  education. 


search  of  employment,  utid  although  we  are  given  to  under- 
To  tlie  w. irking  cla.ss<‘s  I  w  ould  say,  that  this  is  the  lime  !  stand  that  he  is  poor  and  pennylets,  he  nevertheless  boldly 


when,  by  u  great  effort,  tliey  may  secuiv  fiir  ever  tlie  im.»sti- 
nnilile  blessing  of  knowledge.  Never  was  the  dis^Misilion 


puts  up  at  the  City  Hotel,  and  here  is  an  account  of  his  first 
appi'anuice  at  tlie  table. 

“  Having  thrown  myself  upon  tlie  betl,  I  slept  until  the 
hell  summom-d  me  to  diniM-r.  1  dp'ssed  myself,  and  hurried 


Is'itig  uttiiined.  But  it  is  eipiully  clear,  that  to  wait  until  the  ^  jicople  must  come  forward  lo  profit  by  the  op)Hatunity  thus  , .  . . . . .  . . . _ , . . . 

whole  people  with  one  accord  take  the  deterniiiiation  to  I  affonled,  and  they  must  llamiselvcs  ciHitinue  tlie  inovemi’nt '  d<  wn  to  the  dining  room ;  and  seeing  at  a  glance  that  thera 
aj  ir  in  this  giexl  work,  would  la*  endless.  A  portion  ol  the  |  once  licgun.  1  hos«*  w  ho  litive  already  starts  d  in  tlie  pursuit  «ii  was  no  standing  upon  ceremony,  tmik  a  s«»8t  at  one  of  the  long 
ronitininity  may  la*  si'nsible  of  its  ailvmitages,  and  willing  at  sci  'tiee,  and  tnsit  d  its  swet*ts,  tv  tpiiro  no  exhsaiatuin  to  per- 1  tables,  w  hich  weiv  spread  tlie  whole  length  of  a  verv  long 
s.i)  lair  price  to  s'‘ek  them,  long  bt'fore  the  same  lamlable ,  scvi’ie;  hut  il  these  p-iges  should  full  into  the  hands  of  any  naim.  I  eat  a  plate  of  black  haiking  soup  whu'h  was  placed 

■s  .mg  la-comcs  nrii\crs;il ;  and  their  successlul  eflorts  to  bs-iter  ^  om.-  at  an  hour  tor  tlie  first  time  stolei*.  Irum  his  la^dlul  rest  ■  l  efore  me,  aial  tla*n  waited  to  be  helped  to  something  else, 

till  it  ii.t  ’l|(-rluul  condition,  cannot  fail  to  spix’tul  more  widi^ly  ^  after  his  iluy’s  work  is  dune,  1  ask  tit  him  to  rewattl  me  (who  hut  nobody  sjaikc,  nor  even  Itaikcd  at  me.  There  was  a  coiw 

a  lo'e  of  Icartiing,  and  the  dUtvlish  tor  sensual  and  v  ulgar ;  have  written  them  fur  his  lioiH'fit  at  i1m‘ like  hours)  hy  saving  slant  shouting  of  *  waiter  f  waiter!  waiter!’  and  a  confused 

I  tlirci'peiice  during  tlie  uext  fortnight,  buying  with  it  Franklui’s  noise  of  the  pupping  of  corks,  the  rattling  of  dishes,  and  tbo 


Kiatihcutiotu. 


THE  EXPOSITOR 


•mackini^  of  lip«,  enourfa  to  ban*  confuaed  my  leoM*,  if  they  republican  principle  of  “firat  come  brat  aerved,"  I  waa  forced  was  food  cauae  at  that  time  to  anticipate  a  fearful  wrindinf  op 
bad  not  been  aba'rpened  by  hunger.  Tbe  gentleman  who  aat  to  wait  my  turn,  and  a  stout  red  faced  gentleman  next  took  !  in  tte  affairs  of  the  trading  and  s|^-ulating  world.  Mr. 

at  my  left  hand,  waa  a  lank  cadaverous  looking  personage,  hia  seat  uj^  the  stool.  1  .Marisett,  however,  had  no  (ears  ftir  himself;  he  had  stood  the 

with  long  black  hair,  and  keen  glossy  eyes ;  he  wore  a  white  “  Mr.  Fingnim  hesitated  for  a  minute  before  ho  put  his  shocks  of  a  great  many  revulsions  in  the  commercial  world, 
cambric  cravat,  tied'in  a  large  liow  knot  in  fnmt,  the  project-  liands  upon  the  head  of  bis  sitter,  and  going  to  a  glass  case,  he  and  it  was  not  a  matter  «if  especial  wonder  that  he  deemed 

ing  points  of  which  had  intercepted  not  a  few  droppings  of  took  out  a  half  decayed  skull,  which  he  appeared  to  regard  himself  invincible.  But  an  extraordinary  ctnirse  of  action  in 

tob^o  juice ;  he  spoke  in  a  drawling  effeminate  voice,  but  in  with  great  delight.  |  a  quarter  which  hitherto  had  produced  only  healthful  influences, 

a  peremptory  manner,  to  a  stout  negro  man  who  stcH»d  l>ehind  “  ‘  This,’  said  the  phrenologist,  with  great  solemnity,  ‘  is  ;  was  surely  working  to  overwh*‘lm  thousands  in  inevitable  niin, 

his  chair,  and  jumpesl  at  his  wimmamls  with  tlie  greatest  alac-  the  skull  of  St.  Paul.’  'becau^  tliey  could  not  guani  against  evils  which  precedent 

rity,  while  I  csKild  not  get  a  waiter  Ui  listen  t<»  me.  Tln-re  “  ‘  What,  tlie  apostle !’  exclaimed  the  stout  gentleman,  start-  had  given  tln'm  no  cause  to  anticipate. 

was’  a  decanu-r  of  wine  stalling  between  this  gentleman’s  ing  upon  his  feet.  !  “  Already  had  the  anticipated  crisis  began  to  give  signs  of 

plate  and  mine  with  a  piece  of  paps-r  stuck  n  u  id  tlw  neck,  ‘“The  very  same,’  replied  Mr.  Fingrum.  ;its  nearness,  which  could  not  be  misu!iderst<Hid,  when  I  ar- 

on  which  was  marked  N«i.  49,  which  1  took  for  tlie  number  of  “  ‘  Bless  my  heart,  bless  my  heart,’  said  the  gentleman,  |  rivivl  at  New  Orleans.  There  seemivl  to  Ik'  a  drentl  of  some 

th«  cask  out  of  which  it  was  drawn.  almost  turning  jiale,  and  taking  bis  si-at  upon  tlie  sUmiI  again,  overhanging  calamity  in  the  minds  of  all  with  whom  I  coo- 

“Finding  that  noliotlv  was  disposed  to  help  me  to  any  thing  ‘that  ever  I  should  live  to  see  tlie  skull  of  St.  Paul  the  Apos-  versed.  Men  would  meet  together  in  the  Kxclmngeor  on  the 
to  eat,  I  thought  I  would  help  myself  to  soiwthing  to" drink,  tie-  Why  lie  lias  lieen  dead  these  eighteen  hundred  years.’  I/Cvee,  and  shake  th-ir  heads,  or  regard  each  other  witli  looks 
‘  Is  this  Madtdra?’ I  asked  of  my  left  hand  neighbor,  pointing  “‘No  he  hasn’t,’  replied  the  phrenologist,  ‘  you  must  i  of  suspicion  or  concern,  and  after  making  some  vague  surmise, 
to  the  decanter.  remcinlier  that  St.  Paul  was  a  very  old  gentleman  wlien  be  I  they  wmild  part  to  encounter  the  same  lisiks  of  di.stnist,  and 

“  *  I  imaidne  not.  Sir,’  he  replied  shaqily  ;  ‘  I  kind  o’reck-  8uften>d  martyiilom,  and  that  he  was  not  converted  until  stmie  ■  the  same  siirinis«-s,  in  tin-  next  with  whom  they  conversed, 

on  its  shen^.’  "  years  after  tlie  ascension.'  Hut  tliere  was  a  strange,  daring  rerklessia'ss  mixed  up  with 

“  ‘  Is  it  indeeil  ’  I  said ;  ‘  then  I  will  trv  a  glass  of  it  in  “  ‘  Tliat  is  true,’  said  the  gentleman,  ‘  he  has  not  lieen  dead  all  this  despondency  and  npprch<>nsion.  They  ruslM-d  into 
remembrame  of  mv  father,  fori  have  often  heard  him  say  that  as  long  as  I  thought  at  first.’  the  wildest  spi'cnlations,  while  thi-y  were  even  IcKiking  for  an 

sherry  was  bis  favorite  wine.’  .So  I  filbil  my  glass,  and  “  ‘  I  want  you  slmuld  observe,  sir,’  continueil  Mr.  Fingrum,  unfuvoniblc  termination  of  those  in  which  tln-y  had  already 

drank  it  off  with  a  good  relish,  for  it  was  smiKith  and  finely  w  hile  he  polislied  tlie  skull  w  ith  the  palms  of  his  hands,  ‘  that  engaged. 

flavored.  *  “  gentleman  may  have  a  ilevelopement  of  veiy  bad  propensi-  '  “  It  was  impossible  that  I  should  mix  long  with  men  wlmse 

“  ‘  That's  right  cool,’  said  my  neighlior,  fixing  liis  keen  eyes  ties,  ami  yet  be  tbe  liest  anil  noblest  of  his  race.  Or  rather  ,  looks,  and  acts,  and  talk,  were  all  tinged  with  the  dingy  hue 
upon  me  "”*y  or?*ms  which  might  lie  pniductive  of  evil,  hut  ■  of  despair,  witliout  becoming  in  some  measure  siniilariy  af- 

*  “  ‘  Yes  it  is,’  I  repliivl ;  ‘  I  guess  it  has  lieen  iced.  I  believe  whii  h,  umler  proper  guidance,  will  U-come  instruments  of  I'ected  myself. 

I  shall  trv  anotln-r  glass.’  And  so  I  took  hold  of  tlie  decan-  good.  Thus  you  see  that  destructiv.  and  conibativ.,  which  ,  “  I  coiitiiiue<I  to  make  purehases  and  new  contracts  for  cot¬ 

ter  again'  to  help  myself,  upon  which  tlie  sallow  facerl  gentle-  "re  so  fully  developed  in  Saint  Paul,  and  which  oin'e  sent  him  !  ton;  but  1  wished  that  my  onlers  had  not  U-en  so  perempto- 
man  started  upon  his  fiv’t,  and  sriiieab'd  out,  ‘  Viki  infernal  son  on  an  errand  of  cruelty  to  Damascus,  afterw  ards,  when  his  ry,  for  I  was  afraid  that  I  was  bringing  niin  upon  my  employer 


negro  interposed  his'  head,  and  caught  the  decanter  in  iu  “  Mr.  Fingrum  replaced  the  skull  of  St.  Paul  in  the  glass  ,  I  was  comiH'lled,  of  n^essity,  to  susjK-nd  all  busim-ss  opera- 
descent  upon  his  ow  n  wool,  tlM'n'hy  saving  his  master’s  li«*ad,  case,  ami  commenced  the  examination  of  the  stout  gentleman,  :  tions.  My  fumls  consistesi  of  blank  acceptances  of  Marisett 
but  not  his  wine,  for  tlie  decanter'  was  shiven'd  into  a  thou-  w’ho  shut  ImiiH  eyes,  and  lield  down  bis  bead  as  reverently  as  j  &  Co.,  which  I  had  negociatml  without  difliculty,  as  I  liad 
sand  pieces,  and’ its  contents  flew  over  me  and  my  antagonist  though  .Mr.  Fingrum  was  almut  Ui  pronounce  a  beniHlictioii  i  occasion.  One  morning  it  was  announced  that  two  or  three 
My  next  impulse  w  as  to  lay  hold  of  a  dish  of  craii’lK-m  sauce,  uiwin  him.  I  «f  the  most  promim'iit  houses  had  siispi'iid.^l,  and  suddenly  a 

with  which  I  might  have  lieen  mine  successful  than  with  the  “The  jihrenologist  pressed  his  hands  upon  the  head  of  his  panic  seized  upon  the  minds  of  the  whole  pn.ple,  such  as  had 
decanter  hut  before  I  had  time  to  reach  out  mv  hand,  1  was  sitter,  and  liegan  to  name  over  the  develojK'incnts  to  his  assist-  ;  never  been  known  before,  excejit  when  sudden  f»-ar  has  stnH-k 
surrouml’eil  by  a  dozen  or  more  men,  w  ho  caught  hold  of  me,  ant,  who  s«t,  pi-n  in  hand,  ready  to  take  down  his  remarks  on  ,  upon  the  hearts  of  a  city,  fivim  a  convulsion  of  nature,  or  the 

and  dragged  me  out  of  the  nvim.  amid  a  wild  uproar  of  voices,  a  chart.  ;  approach  to  its  gates  of  a  hostile  aniiy. 

which  sounded  in  mv  oars  like  the  veils  of  demons.  Thi'v  “  ‘  Amativ.  large,’  mumbled  Mr.  F. ;  ‘  Philoprogenitiv.  i  “lliebunksclosodtlH-irdoorsw  ithoncaccord.andasiin- 
draggUl  me  through  the  hall  into  a  small  room  adjoining,  two  full;  Adhesiv.  large ;  Inhabitiv.  small;  Concentiativ.  large;  ultatH'ous  suspension  followed  among  all  the  merchants.— 
having  hold  of  mv  collar,  and  a  stout  fellow  hold  of  each  Combaliv.  very  large;  Destructiv.  very  large.’  |  I eeling  the  want  of  an  adviser  in  this  emergency,  1  called  at 

arm.  Some  cigh't  or  ten  men  followed  into  the  riKim,  and  “  ‘  "  hat,’  exclaimed  tlie  gentleman,  oiK'iiiiig  his  eyes  and  :  the  hou^  of  an  old  merchant,  a  particular  friend  of  Mr. 

then  one  of  them  stood  with  his  bark  against  the  dmir  to  kep  turning  redder  in  the  face,  ‘  do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  I  am  ^  Mansett  s,  to  whom  he  had  given  me  a  letter ;  but  I  encoua- 

the  others  from  crowding  in.  SomelKHly  on  the  outside  a  destructive  ?’  ;  leretl  tlicre  nothing  but  wailing  and  wo;  he  had,  but  a  few 

knocked  and  kicked  ver>’  hard  against  tlie  dtwr,  and  demanded  “  ‘  I  *ny  that  you  have  comhativeness  and  destructiveness  minutes  before,  nearly  severed  his  head  fnim  his  body  with  a 
entrance  on  the  score  of  his  being  one  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  very  largely  developed,  and  that  you  must,  in  consetjiicnce,  be  imor  and  his  goqi  corpse  lay  stretched  upon  the  floor,  with 

presft.  But  Hm*  man  who  was  ^ardine  tin*  diM>r  rt'fusod  to  addicted  to  fighting,  and—’  hi»  distracted  children  weeping  over  him.  This  waa  not  a 

move,  and  the  gentleman  of  the  pit'ss  on  the  outside  gave  “‘I  »ay  I  am  not,’  replied  the  gentleman,  ‘and  don’t  you  solitary  case;  many  similar  occurred  almost  daily.” 
door  another  s.avage  kick,  and  swore  that  the  public  should  tell  me  that  again.  I  am  one  of  the  most  peaceable  men  in  - 

be  informed  of  tlie  outrage  it  hud  suffered,  iu  the  disrespect  tuy  ward.  ....  _  ,  .  .  ,  The  ChararterM  of  Strhillrr  Hu  rn.i  n  .  . 

.bown  to  hi*  person.”  ‘  .  Perhaps  you  are,’  said  the  Phrenologist,  ‘  but  I  am  not  ^  f  = 

.  accountable  for  vour  developements,  and  I  must  repeat,  that  'Jtis,  liroaaers  &  L^o. — >Vucy  &  1  utnam:  New  York. 

Now  all  this  in  our  humble  opinion,  and  what  follows  in  the  destrurtive'ness  is  verv  larre  ’  u  i  i  i  , 

1  .  •  f  ..j  .u  >onr  m  struetiMi^ss  IS  very  large^  ,  ,  However  zealously  we  mav  have  set  our  face  against  the 

same  chapter,  is  a  tissue  of  unmitigated  nonsense,  others,  Take  your  Imnds  off  my  head,  exclaimed  the  gentleman,  ^  •<; .  .i  •  ’  -s  . 

however,  mav  think  differentlv,  and  as  we  have  no  inclination  jumping  up,  ‘  ami  toke  that  for  your  insolence,  you  nnl  nosed  »  magni  cint  no  niigs,  we  are  never  slow  to  recog- 

to  discuss  the  merits  of  the  Subject  further,  we  give  the  fol-  «**"*'•’  And  without  more  ado,  he  struck  the  i.hrenologist  a  welcome  all  who  have  the  right  material  in  them; 

.  ■  L  r  L  blow  under  the  ear,  winch  sent  him  reeling  up  against  las  tneretore  we  consider  ourselves  under  no  trifling  obligation 

lowing  without  further  comment.  assistant,  who  stumhleil  ngniiist  the  rase  which  coiitainctl  the  to  Mr.  Wilev,  for  having  afforded  us  a  tn  at  in  the  perusal  of 

“  The  ‘  phrenobjgical  r«,ms,’ were  a  very  small  office  in  head  of  S^  Paul,  which  Imi  overturned,  and  smashed  the  glass  this  exquisite  volume,  which,  notwithstanding  tlie  varietv  of 

Nassau  street,  with  a  dark  closet  attached  to  it.  There  was  plate  which  covered  that  valuable  relic.  the  destructive  i  . 

a  little  cuplxiard  in  one  corner,  filled  with  plaster  busts,  and  gentleman  then  took  his  hat,  and  walked  out  of  the  ‘  moms,’  |  ”  daily  made  at  our  critical  shnne,  it  has  but  seldom 

most  hideous  looking  skulls.  In  the  little  closet,  the  floor  of  in  a  state  of  high  excitement.”  !  our  fortune  to  enjoy.  Ihe  book  altogetlier  is  a  literary 

which  was  coven'd  with  a  dirty  raqiet  sat  a  lady  on  a  high  ^  ^  t-icissitudes  and  privations  Mr.  Franco  '  “  '*  assuredly  a  matter  of  no  mean  import  to  all 

•tool,  With  her  hair  over  her  taco,  and  Mr.  rinsT»ini  pnr<*-  ,  “  '  wcll-widier^  cif  n  nonrer  and  Win/llinr  i  • 

nolo^st  standing  over  her,  pokii.;  his  long  bony  fingers  over  contrives  at  last  to  sq.K'eze  liimsell  into  the  confidence  T  / J""; 

her  bead,  and  calling  out  the  size  of  her  organs  to  a  pale  respectable  merchant — “  Mr.  Marisett” — who  dispatches  him  p  u  ''o  accomplished  ladies, 

young  man,  who  marked  them  upon  a  phrenological  cliart,  as  as  travelling  agent  to  the  south  to  make  purchases  of  cotton.  ‘  present  authoress — hove  labored  so 

they  were  onnoiincjd.  Mr.  Fingnim  w  as  a  tall  gaunt  man,  jj;,  brief  description  of  the  commercial  panic  in  New  Or-  >»  d>Ti«  ing  the  bonds  of  union  closer  together.  By 

with  a  yei-y  thin  face  and  a  very  n-d  nose.  He  wore  a  rusty  ^  ourselves,  w  ho  are  everlastingly  busied  in  offering  to  our 

smt  of  black,  and  a  dirty  white  eambne  cravat.  Altogctber,  -  t  c  ..  t  v.  ».  •  readers  sound  nourisbment  and  rich  fniits  f.-om  all  lands  all 

his  appearance  was  philosophical  III  the  extreme.  “  On  opt  ning  my  iiistniclions,  I  found  that  Mr.  Mansett  .  ,.  .  r  ,i  •  u  i  -l  ■  ’ 

“  After  the  manipulation  of  the  lady’s  head  was  completed,  bad  given  me  positive  directions  for  the  purchase  and  dispo-  '  a  tons  o  us  na  urc  are  watched  with  much  interest, 
and  all  her  organs  were  properly  set  down,  she  glanced  over  silion  of  cotton,  and  bad  left  almost  nothing  for  the  cxeirise  regret  that  wc  are  comjielled  this  week  to  avoid 

the  chart,  apparently  with  great  satisfaction ;  but,  she  thought  of  iny  judgment.  I  was  not  displeased  that  it  was  so;  for  I  all  detailed  criticism  upon  the  manner  in  which  Mrs.  Kllet 
her  ‘amativ.’  was  put  down  a  numlier  Uki  high  ;  upon  which,  he  had  given  me  uhiiiidant  prcxif  of  his  confidence,  by  placing  '  has  executed  her  difficult  task.  .Suffice  it  to  say  that  in  our 

the  phrenologist  requested  her  to  take  off  her  iHinnet  again,  at  mv  disposal  an  almost  unlimited  amount  of  available  funds,  j  .u 

11  '-11  -1  1  j  •  1  1  1  •  1  '  1  •  1  ,  .-1  1  I  ■  L  1  '  l>oor  juagment,  which,  in  these  matters,  we  set  some  value 

and  he  re-exumiiied  that  particular  organ,  and  decided,  that  with  which  1  was  to  jmy  for  the  piiirhascs  I  might  make.  '  t  t  1  i  r  ii  •  i  ’oow 

instead  of  its  bi'ing  rated  tiK»  high,  it  was  acliially  a  niimliei-  He  had  also  given  me  letters  to  some  of  tlie  jirinripal  houses  !  '’P'”*’  ^  *®  ^  ®  y  concerted  ami  understood  the  mighty 

too  low.  He  explained,  that  the  reason  w  hy  the  lady  had  in  New  Orleans,  but  had  enjoined  me  not  to  deliver  them  ^r’r  eye  has  revelled  in  all  its  beauty — her  ear  has 

doubts  aliout  it,  was  all  ovriiig  to  her  ‘  self-e.sieem  ’  being  so  unless  I  slKiuld  have  particular  ix-casioii  to  call  on  the  mer- ,  drank  all  its  deep  harmony,  and  her  heart  has  lau>  hed  with 
very  small.  chants  to  whom  they  were  addressed.  ■  all  its  joy  and  wept  with  all  its  sorrow.  “ 

“With  this  explanation,  she  appeared  entirely  satisfied;  “When  1  left  New  York,  many  prudent  merchants,  far-'  » t  "  I’llet  nnTwnr.  nl  ni  l  .  j  i 

and  when  she  loft  the  ‘  rooms,’ she  said  she  should  recom-  seeing  or  fearful,  had  nln-ndy  bi  gan  to  throw  out  dark  and  '  ,  .  "  "  .  .  *  °  “f’* ‘-“■•‘’load  tlie  true  cliaracter  of 

mend  several  of  her  female  acquaintances,  who  had  very  ominous  hints  of  an  approarhiiig  catastrojihe  in  the  mercantile  i  ™aantic  composition  much  better  than  those  writers  who, 
interesting  lieads,  to  call  on  Mr.  Fingrum  and  lie  examined.  world  ;  croakers  then'  always  are,  who,  in  the  brightest  sun- '  forgetting  that  all  is  addressed  to  the  eve  as  well  as  to  the 
“  As  the  phrenological  rooms  were  conducted  on  the  strictly  shin?,  can  see  a  black  cloud  rising  in  the  horizon  ;  but  there  mind,  seldom  succeed  in  making  their  meaning  good  by  sciisi 


THE  EXPOSITOR 


ble  tigiM.  We  chall  return  to  this  prrciou*  book  shortly, 
meanwhile,  we  annex  one  single  extract,  to  show  how  eloquent¬ 
ly  the  pure  blood  of  the  di'anut  speaks  in  the  authoress’  veins, 
and  take  our  leave. 

“  The  de'inoation  of  character  is  undoubtedly  the  most 
essential  requisite  to  success  in  a  dramatic  production.  Be 
the  plot  ingenious  or  well  contrived,  even  to  the  greatest  de¬ 
gree  of  perfection  which  human  art  can  reach ;  he  the  scenic 
acronipaiiiments  ever  so  grand  or  magnificent,  witlnmt  this 
niost  essential  ingredient,  the  work  will  sun*ly  fail  to  captivate 
Bed  delight.  Our  sym|mthies  can  only  be  deeply  excitesl  for 
Ixnngs  that  liear  the  strong  impress  of  humanity ;  wlten  these 
live  and  move  before  our  eyes  in  the  drama,  and  we  feel  that 
tlwy  are  creatures  assimilated  to  ourselves,  investi'd  with  a  re- 1 
ality  that  renders  thcmi  familiar  to  us  as  if  we  had  actually 
known  llnmi,  our  senses  are  at  once  enthralled  by  the  delu¬ 
sion,  and  the  soul  is  drawn  by  irresistible  sympathy  to  mingle 
its  jovs  or  sorrows  with  ihos*-  of  the  poet’s  creation.  This  is 
an  eflect  which  thi‘  niiMt  harmonious  and  eleoquent  language, 
the  noblest  poetry,  and  oven  the  exhibition  of  the  deepest 
emotions,  and  the  most  exalted  morality  cannot  of  themselves  j 
produce ;  tht-y  may  win  the  admiration  and  applause  of  the 
spectator,  but  he  will  listen  unmoved  by  deeper  feeling,  if  tlie  | 
gri'at  charm  be  wanting.  The  form  may  have  the  most  ex¬ 
quisite  and  symetrical  pntporlions,  and  the  iMitward  sen»- 
blanrc  of  lieauty ;  but  life,  the  presiding  spirit,  is  absent,  and 
we  turn  ilisuppoint**d  away. 

“  What  has  made  Slmkspeare  the  poet  of  tlie  world  ? — 
What  has  commanded  for  him  universal  admiration,  sending 
forth  his  immortal  works  through  every  nation,  even  to  the 
end  of  the  world,  to  be  received  with  unbouiulcd  delight,  to 
minister  to  the  consolati<m  and  instniction  and  happiness 
of  all,  fr«>m  the  soveivigti  t»>  th«‘  humblest  p<‘asant  ?  It  is  not 
the  richness  of  iiM-idenl,  the  suhliniity  of  thought  and  senti¬ 
ment,  nor  the  brilliant  and  versatile  wit,  nor  yet  the  glf>rious 
p  K‘try  of  tlie  ImmiW  of  nature,  which  have  chiefly  contributed 
to  rentier  its  author  the  idol  of  every  age  and  country;  which 
have  stamped  his  name  as  the  (Ireatest,  tlie  Unapproachable, 
ill  the  field  of  dramatic  fiction.  In  each  of  these  he  may  have 
be'en,  if  not  surpassi'd,  at  least  etjnalled  by  others.  But  the 
secret  of  the  stupendons  power  of  this  master  mind  lay  deep¬ 
er.  He  discovc'nsl  the  mighty  links  that  unite  by  the  bond  of 
s)m|>athv  the  whole  family  of  man;  he  possessed  the  art  to 
touch  the  spring,  and  every  human  heart  respomled  to  the 
touch.  He  endowed  the  beings  of  his  creation  with  such 
qualities  as  should  compel  our  instant  recognition.  His  crea¬ 
tions  are  familiar  to  us — as  in  dnmms  new  things  seem  old. 
The  creatures  lie  has  railed  into  life  have  to  us  actually  exis- 
t••d ;  for  they  fill  the  same  place  in  relation  to  us  and  our  fcel- 
i  igs  as  if  they  had  lived  in  reality.  What  though  no  such 
persons  as  Lear,  Othei.io,  and  Hamlet  have  to  our  knowl¬ 
edge  ever  moved  upon  this  earth,  and  taken  a  real  part  in 
events  like  those  described;  tliey  are  still  me.m  in  all  respects, 
and  have,  through  the  magic  of  the  poet’s  intellect,  protluced 
each,  as  fellow  beings,  their  influence  on  the  minds  of  those 
with  whom  they  have  been  virtually,  if  not  actually  brought 
into  contact. 

“  Besides  the  individual  conception,  the  modification  of 
character,  with  shifting  circumstances,  still  preserving  the 
grand  distinctive  traits,  ^  a  point  in  the  poet’s  art.  Rienzi 
the  dependant  youth  and  Rienzi  the  powerful  and  dreaded 
Tribune  ore  nut  in  all  points  the  same ;  yet  the  individual 
must  he  kept  in  view.  Tlie  influct.cs  of  emotion  too  must 
be  accurately  measured  and  delineated.  Some  of  the  heroes 
of  the  French  tragedy,  under  the  pressure  of  affliction,  for¬ 
feit  ratlier  their  humanity  than  their  dignity.  They  resemble 
the  kings  and  emperors  of  the  old  picture  books,  who  lay  in 
bed  wearing  their  crowns.” 


THE  CHIMNEY-SWEEI’, 

UT  JOHN  UODKH. 

”  I  reverence  these  young  Africans  of  our  own  growtli — 
who  from  their  little  pulpits  (tlie  tops  of  chimnies)  in  the  nip¬ 
ping  air  of  a  December  morning  preach  a  lesson  of  patience 
to  mankind.”  Essats  of  Elia. 


former  deKneators  mainly  founded  their  delusive  repteaenta- 
tions  of  sooty  joyousness,  has  changed  itself,  without  consult¬ 
ing  us  on  the  subject ;  and  we,  as  faithful  chroniclers  of  things 
as  they  are,  do  but  accommodate  ourselves  to  existing  circum¬ 
stances,  while  hamlling  the  topic  in  more  sober  vein;-— in  a 
state  of  feeling  better  suiti*d  to  the  general  condition  of  our 
unconsciotis  sable  sitter,  yet  not  altogether  alien  to  the  cheer¬ 
ful  point  of  view  in  which  our  merry  masters,”  the  public, 
have  been  accustomed  to  contemplate  his  injured  visage. 

“  Now  the  bright  moming-star  day’s  liarbinger, 

CunM‘s  dancing  from  tl^  East,  and  brings  with  her 
The  flowery  May” — 

says  Milton,  and,  wliilome,  so  surely  enme  dancing,  on  tlie 
first  of  tlie  month — not  only  from  the  East,  but  from  all  ^Hnnts 
of  the  compass— the  grotesque  caricatures  of  “  My  I.a>rd  ’  and  \ 
“  My  Lady,”  “  Jack-in-the-fireen,"  and  an  anomalous  route  . 
of  follow  ers,  “  black,  white,  ami  grey,  with  all  tlieir  trumpe¬ 
ry,”  sporting  on  toe  far  less  light  than  fanta.vtie,  and  gladden- 1 
ing  the  lieges  of  I.sindon  with  a  welcome  relief  to  the  monoto-  j 
ny  of  daily  mechanir  life.  Nay,  though  “Winter  lingering; 
chilled  tlie  lap  of  May”  (as  is  too  much  tlie  churlish  custom  of  | 
the  cantankerous  old  carle,)  ami  made  matter-of-fact  mortals  ; 
glad  to  warm  those  toes  and  fingers  at  the  fireside,  which,  uc-  ; 
cording  to  all  po»;tic  reckoning,  ought  to  have  been  employetl  ; 
in  traversing  tlie  verdant  fields,  and  tal  ing  toll  of  the  white¬ 
thorn  for  its  fragrant  blossoms ;  yet,  still  we  have  the  span-  ' 
gled  Cliimney-Swoeps,  gaudy  couriers  of  the  sun,  who  came 
to  announce  bis  inevitable  advent,  and  set  the  awakem-d  blood 
careering  with  a  certain  hope  almost  as  welcome  as  imme-  ' 
diate  enjoyment. 

But  now,  alas ! — albeit  for  reason  good — the  gorgeous  vision  ' 
has  evaporated  ;  tlie  gtssl  old  custom  has  departed,  with  the  | 
giMid  old  watchmen,  and  many  other  good  old  venerubilities ;  | 
or  is  followed  by  low  impostors  only ;  presumptuous  brown-  ' 
faced  varlets,  | 

“  Who  never  gazed  around  from  chimney-top. 

Nor  the  nice  conduct  of  a  soot-bog  know  I 

More  tliaii  a  dustman.”  i 

I  In  plain  terms,  the  genuine  respectable  Master-Sweeps  of  the  ' 
j  present  day,  considerately,  but  most  uiiroinantically,  take  ' 
j  tlieir  capering  juveniles  to  dine,  on  the  first  of  May,  at  “Chalk 
i  Farm,”  “The  Eyre  .Arms,”  or  some  other  suburban  adiimbra-  i 
tion  of  the  Elysian  fields;  and,  in  pensive  rumination  on  tlie  ^ 
sad  bereavement,  our  only  comfort  is  to  hope  that  the  glee  ! 
thus  abstracted  from  the  public  ston*,  mav  be  added  in  over¬ 
flowing  mea.4ure  to  the  portion  of  earthly  g<Kid  possessstl  by 
these  humaner  sliepherds,  and  the  table  lambs  they  thus  lend 
forth  to  pastun' :  black  sheep  in  nothing,  let  us  trust,  but  iu 
being  shorn,  “  and  to  the  quirk,”  by  adverse  fate. 

Speaking,  however,  of  “  The  Eyre  Arms”  dinner  as  unro-  i 
mantie,  we  are  perhaps  begging  tlie  question,  with  reference  | 
to  the  parties  principally  concerned.  The  expression  of  eager  ! 
gnmy  countenances,  at  an  unacrustomed  sumptuous  hoarxl,  ^ 
may  haply  not  electrify  those  lovers  of  the  picturesque  wlntse  ! 
notions  on  the  subject  are  merely  conventional,  founded  on  an  , 
intimate  personal  acquaintance  with  j 

“  The  Alps  and  Appenines, 

The  Pyrenean,  and  tlie  river  Po;” 

but  an  enormous  rich  plum-pudding,  “  massv,  large,  and 
round,” — may  possibly,  in  tlie  entranced,  bewildered  optics  of 
a  hungry  juvenile,  ap,iear  an  object  more  nimantic  than  Ai^ 
no’s  vale  to  the  satiated  traveller ;  and  a  roast  goose,  n-dolent 
of  condiimmts  not  to  be  even  naimxl  to  ears  polite,  an  appara- 
tioii  more  sublime  than  actual  Vesuvius,  or  gulden  mountains 
seen  but  in  visions  of  the  night. 

If  the  hypothesis  K'em  extravagant,  reflect,  most  sovereign 
Public,  that  tliere  was  once  a  time  w  ben  thou  wert  young  thy¬ 
self;  hadst  not  attained  tlnise  years  of  sound  discretion  which 
now  so  gracefully  iH-ctime  thee.  Or,  if  we  might  presume  to 
select  a  single  repivsentativr  of  thy  coi-poration  multitudinous, 
we  would,  in  courteous  phrase  and  accent  bland,  accost  him 
thus : — “  Fair  sir,  rememlier  w  hat  thy  Icelings  were,  and  what 
thy  tlioughts  of  true  sublimity,  when  erst,— at  temperate 
school,  public  or  private,  Clapham  or  Blue-coat,  Higligate  or 
St.  Paul’s,— thou  oft*  didst  l>anqiK>t  with  the  gods,  in  Milton’s 
I  phrase.  Poet  sublime !  who  saitli,  in  giHid  round  terms. 


“  We  are  losing  all  onr  privileges.”  Time  was — and  is  not 
long  past — wlM‘n  it  would  have  been  accounted  an  audacious  I 
violation  of  establishi'd  and  venerable  custom,  for  either  au- 1 
thor  or  artist  to  appoaieh  the  dingy  subj<»ct  of  this  sketch  with 
any  other  expression  on  his  countenance  than  that  of  premedi¬ 
tated  facetiousness.  In  inverse  ratio  to  the  blackness  of  the 
original,  wa.s  the  lightness  of  tlie  colours  in  which  its  represi'iit- 
ation  was  invariably  decorated ; — as  a  negro,  it  will  he  olm  rv- 
ed,  generally  rejtticcs  in  the  whitiMtl  of  neckcloths ;  or  as  ih<‘ 
external  somebrenoss  of  a  Venitian  gondola  is  siijiposed  to  in¬ 
dicate  the  high  state  of  hilarity  ami  enjoyment  of  tlie  company 
It  encloses. 

It  will  not  hereafter  be  for  us  to  hoa.st  that  “  we  have  chan- 
fed  all  that.”  Truth  to  say,  the  lioliday  practice,  on  which 


‘  Spare  Fast,  tliat  w  ith  the  gods  doth  diet !’ 

Ix-an  invitation !  which  tlaai  gladlier  had.st  deflinfd  than 
Latin  noun,  had  not  imperial  will  of  sapient  seniors,  who 
certes  best  knew  what  thy  erring  stomach  needed,  compelled 
thee  loathing  to  the  intelit'ctual  least.” 

The  bem-volent  Mrs.  Montague,  author  of  Uie  “  Essay  on 
the  W  ritings  and  (Tcniiis  of  Slmkspeure,”  was  in  the  habit  du¬ 
ring  the  latter  part  of  the  last  century,  (this  lady  died  in  180U) 
of  giving  an  anniversary  dinner  to  tlie  Swi-eps,  on  May-day. — 
It  was  coiiinionly  n'porti-d  that  tla*  repast  was  bestowed  in 
remembrance  of  lK*r  long-lust  son  having  been  foiiml  in  tla* 
employment  of  a  Sweep,  and  happily  restored  to  his  friends. 
In  liiis  jiariicular,  however,  we  have  an  additiuual  tpocinieu 
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of  the  mode  in  which  truth  and  fiction  are  commonly  contemn 
ded  in  traditionary  legends.  It  was,  in  foct,  Edward  Wort- 
ley  Montagu,  son  of  the  witty  Lady  Mary,  who  eloped  from 
her  parents,  and  voluntarily  took  upon  himself  the  sadile  gaih 
of  twee{>tHMid :  in  this  state  he  was  accidentally  met  in  the 
street  by  a  friend  of  his  family,  and  taken  bark  to  the  fearful 
pains  of  rleanlim‘ss  and  opulence.  Such,  at  lea.st,  Master 
Edward  appears  to  have  considered  them  ;  for  he  shortly  af- 
ter  disappeared  again,  went  to  sea  in  the  lowest  rapacity,  and 
thnnighout  his  life  continued  to  give  evidence  of  that  excen- 
fricity  which  dirtateil  his  first  choice  of  a  pivifession.  The 
taste  of  Bampfylde  Moore  Carew,  who  fled  firom  tlni  elegan¬ 
cies  of  polisbnl  life,  to  indulge  in  the  vagra  ,il  habits  of  a  gip¬ 
sy,  may  be  easily  understood,  if  not  comir  eraled ;  but  a  ro¬ 
mantic  predilection  for  groping  up  chimners,  an  enthusiastic 
longing  for  kybed-heels,  bleared  eyes,  and  a  blackened  visage, 
betrays  astute  of  intellect  something  beyond  singularity,  and 
likely  to  terminate  in  the  crazy.  Some  resjreet,  however,  is 
due  to  the  ntM-moryof  the  emitic  Edward  Montagu,  he  having 
been  tlie  first  European  child  uii  whom  was  tried  the  experi¬ 
ment  of  inoculation ;  an  onb-al  to  which  his  mother  nobly  de¬ 
voted  him,  when  slie  had  made  discus-cry  of  the  invaluable 
practice  at  Constantinople. 

Nor  was  Mrs.  Montatnie,  the  only  philanthropist  who,  in  for¬ 
mer  days  has  bt'en  noUnl  for  a  considerate  hospitality  to  the 
forlorn  rase  of  Sweeps.  Charles  Lamb,  in  one  of  his  delight¬ 
ful  essays,  tells  a  pleasant  anecdote  of  his  eccentric  friend, 

“  Jem  White,”  who,  on  each  return  of  the  far-famed  fiiir  of 
St.  Bartholooiew,  was  wont  to  give  a  “  solemn  supper”  (the 
chief  ingredient  of  which  was  sausages  of  local  celebrity)  to 
the  sooty  juveniles  of  the  metropolis.  Cards  of  invitation 
were  despatched  in  due  time  previously,  and  on  tlie  appointed 
day,  “  iIh'  great,  the  important  day,”  the  humorous  host  liim- 
self,  supported  by  Lanib,  and  another  friend,  officiated  as 
master  of  ths*  cercmoriies.  Much  sober  jest  and  mock  solem¬ 
nity  weie  observed,  in  order  to  give  a  zest  of  contrast  to  the 
feast;  but  the  siibstantials  were  plenlifuliy  pnivulcd — “the 
^ubstantials,  Sir  Giles,  tho  substautials,”  and  ail  was  done  in 
honour,  not  in  scum. 

But  although  a  holiday  and  a  plentiful  repast  are,  doubtless, 
always  welcome  to  hungry,  hard-working  boys,  anywhere  or 
under  any  cirrumstanccs,  we  confess  to  a  decided  preference 
for  the  present  custom  of  taking  the  young  revellers  somewhat 
lieyond  the  immediate  dominions  ul'  the  brkk-and-murtar  de¬ 
mon.  A  walk  to  some  suburban  place  of  entertainment  suf¬ 
fices  to  give  them  at  least  a  drauglit  of  unadulterated  air ;  nor 
will  we  in  cowardly  fear  of  the  cuckoo-cry  of  cockneyism, 
shirk  mention  of  the  beautiful  scenery  in  the  direetkm  of  the 
“  Sister  Hills”  (at  TiHimsun  calls  them,)  Hampstead  and 
liighgate.  (Cease  further  to  impede  the  poor  mun’t  access  to 
them,  ye  pitiless  or  unreflecting  path-stoppers  !  “  Rest,  pur- 

turix-d  spirits  rest!)  Novelty  gives  life  to  everything  ;  and 
without  supposing  a  tniop  of  Sweep-boys  to  speculate  deeply 
on  their  sources  of  enjoyment,  we  may  yet  admit  a  hope  that 
on  emerging  from  their  noisome  prison,  and  bathing  their  litw 
crated  spirits  in  tlie  bluer  ether,  they  are  nut  insensible  to  the 
spirit  of  Milton’s  lines,  although  utterly  uncognizant  of  the 
lines  tlieniselves,  in  which  the  poet  describes  the  purified  and 
joyous  seiisa'ions  of  “  unt\  who  lung  in  populous  city  pent,” 

'  throws  it.s  noise  and  cares  behind  him  fur  a  time,  and  eagerly 
imbibes  the  bliss  that  bmailies  from  Uic  beautious  iace  of  na- 
I  ture.  and  tlie  objects  of  rural  life. 

I  Tririal,  inck-ed,  as  tlie  deprivation  may  be  deemed  com- 
I  paratively,  it  luis  ever  appean-d  to  us,  wlio  daily  find  our 
I  original  yearning  for  a  freer  enjoyment  of  the  country  gnw 
I  upon  us  with  our  gniwiiig  yeurs,  to  bt'  one  of  the  minor  evils 
I  in  the  lot  of  those  myriads,  Ntth  mole  and  female,  who  are 
I  steeped  in  pov«-rty — ^and  poverty-crcau-d  vice)— in  lliis  po*s 
lentous  town,  tliat  seklom  do  they  from  one  year's  end  to  the 
;  oths'r,  see  tlie  fa«-e  of  nature  in  its  verdant  beauty :  every- 
where  and  at  all  tinw-s  arc  they  surrounded  with  bricks— 
bricks — evermore  bricks !  An  occasional  intercourse  with 
the  country  seems  as  nere*sary  to  purify  the  spirit,  at  water 
to  cleanse  the  body.  It  is  pleasant,  with  this  feeling,  to  en¬ 
counter,  as  one  may  orcasionally,  the  raeged  denizens  of 
Drury  I.aim‘  or  \Vliit<H-ha[i<‘l,  in  tlie  neigbtiorlMMid  of  Hornsey 
'  WiMid  or  Dulwich;  tliey  are  almost  always  boys,  buwrter, 
simI  fumisli  but  a  slight  exception  to  the  general  rule.  Much 
'  is  eflien-d  for  the  amelioration  of  this  grievance,  as  regards 
;  the  north  and  west  of  Lcuidon,  hy  the  various  porks  in  those 
directions.  But  listk  at  that  arid  desert,  the  east!  What 
lienevolent  (ienii,  in  thi'  form  of  government,  millionaires,  or 
coqioration,  will  pity  the  murky  fate  of  those  forlorn  ones, 
aliens,  for  tin*  most  |>nrt,  to  the  jieace  and  healtli-giving  sn.iles 
of  tlie  comiiMin  |>nient  ? — This  “  Lal>l>le  of  gnen  fields,”  it 
;  must  be  admitted,  is  nut  pn*ci»ely  in  the  btaid  that  tasks  us 
to  talk  of  Cliimney-Swteps ;  yet  did  it  spring  sfxinianeously 
from  the  subject,  and  may  nut  be  altogella-r  irrelevant  to  it. 
W'liat  we  urge  for  th*-  poor  generally,  wc  wuukl  be  understood 
to  urge  in  particular  fur  our  more  immediate  clfent,  the  Chim- 
j  ney-Sweep. 

I  In  illustration  of  the  strange  union  of  strength  and  weak- 
I  ness,  benevolence  and  apathy,  in  the  human  character,  wa 
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may  noMt  that  few  will  give  themselves  the  little  additional 
trouble  of  engaging  a  master-sweep,  who  uses  the  machine 
for  cleansing  chimneys;  yet  most  persons  take  sufficient  in¬ 
terest  in  the  little  fellow  who  comes  as  its  substitute,  to  oucs- 
tion  him  in  reference  to  his  treatment. — By-the*bye,  we  have 
never  been  aide  to  gather,  from  our  imjuiries  among  liouse- 
keepers,  why  these  said  machines  have  not  been  taken  into 
more  gem'raJ  use,  as  surely  they  might  be,  although,  in  niatiy 
of  the  older  houses,  their  application  is  impracticable.  Is  it 
hatred  «>f  innovation  T  Is  it  that  the  present  pmetute  appears 
more  picturesque  1  Or  is  it  that  the  early  ring  of  the  tiny 
operator  imparts  an  agreeable  rest  to  tin*  downy  pillow  7 — 

No :  to  neither  of  tliesc  causes  can  we  fairly  attribute  the  cir¬ 
cumstance  : — the  cause  potential  is,  no  doubt,  the  influence  of 
the  unctuous,  torpid  demon,  who,  under  his  milder  designa¬ 
tions  of  ind(denre,  thoughtlessness,  and  various  otla'r  titles, 
all  too  good  for  him,  is  so  apt  to  fetter  our  better  re8<dutions 
— who  has  not,  indeed,  span-d  even  the  g<M)d  deU'rminntion 
of  'Liza  {ei-devan(  Betty),  the  housemaid,  who  went  to  bed 
\'owing  site  would  not  let  the  poor  boy  stand  a  minute  at  the 
door  in  the  morning,  and  yet,  for  tlie  last  half-hour  has  tossc'd 
and  tumbled  in  bniken  sluml»er,  affecting  to  herself  mit  to  hear 
him  ;  and,  at  last,  giving  token  of  sympothy  only  by  murmur¬ 
ing,  “  Deuce  tike  that  Sweep ;  he’s  nitig  three  times  !  If  I 
was  sure  mistress  would  not  near,  I’d  let  him  stand  another 
hour,  ff>r  his  impudence.”  Ay,  ’Liza ;  but  we  trust  that  mi*-  I  infringed  tlie  act  of  parliament  which  forbids  the  taking  <if 
tress  will  ht-ar,  and  master  too ;  and  hear  also  the  still  small  j  Sw«-eps’  apjtrentices  under  ten  years  of  age.  The  chivalrous 
voice  within,  which,  in  toties  somewhat  more  plaintive  than  i  Devow  is  thus  performing  inadequate  |ienance  in  durance  vile: 
those  of  the  jingling  w  ire  they  have  Iteen  listening  to  (although  '  had  he,  however,  been  a  respectaljle  m<-mlM>r  of  the  class — i.e., 
that  has  its  pathos,  wb»-n  we  see  who  puts  it  in  motion),  says  |  able  to  throw  down  five  soven-igns,  acconqianied  with  some 
to  them,  “  What  a  dn-adful  traile  is  this  for  a  child  to  follow!  j  remark  of  vulgar  insolence— it  is  greatly  to  be  fean'd  that  he 
How  should  we  like  it  for  one  of  our  own  ?  Can  we  not  con- ,  might  at  this  nionvnl  be-  smoking  a  consoling  pipe  in  tlie  sanc- 
tiibute  our  mite  to  its  extinction  ? — Yes;  next  time  the  chim-  tuary  hallowed  by  his  household  gods. 


Sweeps’  apprentices  are  still  liable  to  dreadful  ill-treatment, 
appears  from  a  case  that  lately  came  before  the  magistrates 
of  one  of  the  metropolitan  police-offices.  A  man  named  De- 
vow  was  bnmght  up  for  brutally  using  a  boy,  eight  years  of 
age,  who  liad  tieen  bound  to  him.  The  little  sufferer  had  ta¬ 
ken  refuge  with  a  female  rt'lative.  He  stated,  that  shortly 
after  he  had  lieen  consigned  to  the  pristiner  by  his  mother,  he 
liecame  so  severely  crippled  with  chilblains,  that  he  could  with 
difficulty  crawl  about :  his  feet,  indeed,  were  in  so  terrible  a 
state  at  the  time  of  his  escape,  that  a  surgeon  declared  that  a 
little  further  delay  would  have  been  productive  of  mortifica¬ 
tion.  The  child  added,  that,  in  conseifuence  of  his  inability  to 
go  up  chimneys,  his  master  had  frequently  beaten  him  with  a 
wire-brush :  and  be  b<ire  marks  of  this  cruel  treatment  in  va¬ 
rious  parts  of  his  thin  and  delicate  person.  It  is  due  to  truth 
to  state,  that  seldom  indeed  does  a  series  of  liarbarous  treat¬ 
ment  to  dependents,  or  a  rase  of  ferocious  assault,  whatever  its 
nature,  meet  witli  anything  like  odeipiate  imiiishment :  (see  tlie 
newspB|»ers.  pessim.)  There  is  an  extreme  lenity  among  ma¬ 
gistrates  generally,  in  matters  of  this  nature,  that  is  altogetlier 
grievous  and  unaccountable.  TIk‘  offender,  however,  in  tlie 
present  instance,  did  not  escape  so  easily  as  might  liave  been 
expected :  he  was  fined  five  pounds  for  the  assault,  and  in  de¬ 
fault  of  {laynient, committed  to  prison  for  two  months.  It  was 
also  ordeml  that  lie  should  be  proceeded  against  for  having 
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The  Ladiet'  Companion,  )  , 

The  Baltimore  Monument,  )•' 

Wo  trust  that  by  bringing  these  two  periodicals  within  suck 
dangerous  proximity  of  each  other,  that  we  shall  not  be  deem¬ 
ed  accessoi")’  or  responsible  for  any  breach  of  the  peace  that 
either  may  choose  to  commit  upon  the  other.  The  latter  is 
getting  fast  into  favor  with  the  public,  both  by  tlie  beauty  of 
its  embellishments  and  the  interesting  variety  of  its  letter 
press.  The  former  travels  altogether  by  steam,  and  on  a  mod 
so  smooth  and  pleasant,  that  there  is  no  knowing  how  far  tlie 
tide  of  success  will  carry  it.  We  thank  our  stars  that  we  are 
not  in  Mr.  Snowden’s  shoes,  else  our  wits  would  surely  go 
distracted. 


neys  an*  to  be  swept,  we  will  certainly  take  the  trouble  of 
fiiuling  out  a  master,  even  if  we  advertise  for  him,  who  uses 
nothing  but  tlie  machine.” 

A  tiuce,  however,  with  the  shadier  side  of  this  naturally 
shady  topic.  Tlie  subject  lias  its  streaks  of  cli<*ering  light, 
and  let  us  not  unfaithfully  or  clinrlishly  fail  to  noti<-c  and  enjoy 
them.  We  have  said  that  people  inquire  anxiously  in  gene¬ 
ral,  of  the  juvenile  Sweeps,  how  they  are  treated ;  and  we 
have  been  assured  by  a  friend,  who  has  several  times  la-nnl 
the  question  put,  that  the  n'ply  lias  always  been  satisfactory  : 
that  they  have  spoken  favonibly  of  their  masters  and  mis¬ 
tresses,  and  seemed,  upon  the  whole,  contented  with  tla'ir  lot. 
The  experience,  however,  of  any  individual,  must  necessarily 
lie  little,  with  reference  to  tlie  general  question.  All  things. 


The  statute  just  alluded  to  w  as  jiassed  in  1834;  it  was 
consi-quent  on  the  procei'dings  of  a  partiamentary  committee, 
and  contains  many  humane  and  judicious  provisions.  Tlie 
boys  must  all,  as  betore  stattnl,  be  above  ten  years  of  age  at 
the  time  of  being  apprenticed  ;  and  the  masters  must  be  house¬ 
holders.  Forcing  nr  persuading  a  boy  to  asceml  a  flue  w  hen 
on  fire  is  forliidden,  under  penalty  tif  indictment  for  a  misde¬ 
meanor.  Tlie  binding  is  to  take  |ilace  before  twii  justices, 
after  two  months’  trial  of  tla-  business  by  tlie  hoy  ;  the  justices, 
of  course,  to  w  itliholil  tlieir  consent,  if  he  express  reliK-tance 
to  be  apprimticed.  The  art  alsti  priwcribes  tlie  mode  in  which 
chimnies  are  in  future  to  be  built  or  altered. 

So  far  well ;  but  w  hy  not  proiide  at  onc.e,  that  in  all  chim¬ 
neys  so  constructed  as  to  admit  tlie  free  use  of  the  machiiM*, 


loo,  are  estimated  relatively  (Goldsmith's  inimitable  story  of  i  no  lioys  shall  be  allowed  to  opi'rate  ?  The  custom  may  be  re- 


the  “  Disabled  Soldier”  will  furnish  some  useful  hints  on  this 
subject) ;  and  what  may  appear  good  treatment  to  a  forlorn 
little  wretch,  bniught  up,  or  ratluT  dragged  up,  as  the  human 
material  usually  is  of  which  Sweeps  are  finally  composed, 
would  pi-obably  seem  dreadfully  severe  to  the  happier  off¬ 
spring  of  comfort  and  aflbience.  A  ludicrous  instance  of 


formed  indifferent  well ;  but  why  not  reform  it  altogetlier  f — 
Let  us  hope  that  it  will  speedily  retreat  before  tlie  advancing 
fiMitsteps  of  moral  and  phy  sical  science.  Tlw  avocation  of  a 
Chimney-Sweep  is  well  known  to  generate  pc-euliar  maladies 
of  a  terrible  description  ;  and  it  is  accompanied  with  circum¬ 
stances  of  inevitable  sufll-ring  and  degradation,  IWini  wbich. 


something  more  than  content  with  his  profession,  in  one  of  |  even  wIrtw  the  victims  are  insensible  to  them,  we  should  en- 
the  sooty  tribe,  occurred,  however,  to  a  second  friend  of  ours  |  deavor  to  protect  all  huninn  beings  (especially  the  tender  ju- 


— no  other,  indei’d,  than  the  artist  who,  in  this  favored  arena, 
takes  off  the  “  Heads  tif  the  I’eople”  s<i  much  to  their  com¬ 
fort  and  satisfaction.  This  gentleman  was,  some  years  since, 
employed  iqain  a  jiortrait  in  the  house  of  a  sitter,  when  a 
youthful  Sweep,  who  had  also  been  paying  a  professional  visit, 
passed  through  the  rHini.  With  boyish  curiosity,  he  ventiii-ed 
to  peep  over  the  shoulder  of  the  artist,  and  stood  earnestly 
gazing  at  the  js-rformance.  This  naturally  excited  attention; 
and  our  gratified  friend,  turning  round  to  his  supposed  admi¬ 
rer,  said  to  him,  ”  Well,  my  man,  should  you  like  to  be  a 
painter?”  “I  don’t  know,”  replied  his  little  irreverence, 
after  a  few’  moments’  consideration ;  ”  I  don’t  know  ; — 1 
think  I  should  like  my  own  business  better.” 

Here,  pi’idiaps,  we  have  an  exemplification  of  Hamlet’s  pbi- 
losophy  :  “  Better  to  Ix-ar  those  ills  we  have,  than  fly  to  oth¬ 
ers  that  we  know  not  of.”  This  sable  contemner  of  the  fine 
arts  (for,  highly  as  he  appreciated  his  own,  we  can  hardly  ad¬ 
mit  it  to  la^  oiMi  of  the  iiuniber)  hud  possibly  heard  of  the  pro- 
verliiul  poverty  of  poets,  and  may  have  taken  ufum  him  rashly 
to  conclude  that  artists  were  hirtls  of  a  plumage  congenially 
bare.  Yet,  even  on  this  ground,  there  was  no  occasion  for  so 
much  proud  vaunting.  “  Time  and  chance  hap]>eii  to  all 
men.”  Kvoii  Sweeps  may  live  to  iM-wail  the  curse  of  poetic 
pockets :  indeed  we  can  produce  pnaif  of  the  hitmiliating  fact. 
Two  credible  witnesses  (also  in  tlie  roll  of  our  acquaintance) 
were  recently  w  alking  along  Southampton  How,  wlam  they 
passed  two  young  Sweeps  in  earnest  conference :  the  question 
propounded  by  one  of  the  interliMrulors  our  informants  did  not 
catch,  but  this  awful  replication  stnick  full  uiKin  tlieir  starth'd 
ears: — “  No,  1  can’t  do  that,  .lem,  ’cause  1  have  n’t  no  V  ar¬ 
gent  the  foivign  term  being  pronounced  with  a  laudable  ef¬ 
fort  to  achieve  th<‘  genuine  French  accent. — A  sweep  with  no 
C  argent! — ‘‘Think  of  that.  Master  Brook,”  and  blush  here- 
aiicr  to  liunent  thy  own  petty  modicum  of  life’s  aiinoyatics's. 

It  is  gratifying  to  record  light  anecdotes  connected  with  this 
unpromising  theme;  yet  must  they  not  be  permitted  to  estrange 
us  from  a  steady  cuusideiaiiou  of  its  general  bearing.  That 


veniles)  for  the  li  >nor  of  our  common  nature.  Let  us  lie  per¬ 
mitted,  then,  unblami'd,  to  take  leave  of  the  subject,  with  tlie 
expression  of  a  hope  that  it  will  not  much  longer  coiitinuc  to 
furnish  a  subj**ct  for  either  writer,  artist,  or  legislator,  (heat 
and  little  monstrosities  are  alike  gradually  departing.  The 
present  generation  has  smiled  indulgently  on  “  the  last  of  the 
Pigtails  ;”  and  we  would  fain  anticipate  for  our  successors  a 
vision  far  mon*  joyous  to  the  quickening  eye  of  glad  humanity 
— “  Thk  last  ok  the  Chimnky-.Sweeps  !” 
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We  must  bei  I i  !t!c  careful  not  to  give  cause  to  our  friend; 
the  detectors  of  I'.aws,  to  exclaim,  ‘‘  Mais  Diablc  !  cet  auteur 
ce  repcti*  quelquc  fois,”  which  is  extremely  likely  to  lie  the 
case,  as  lung  as  we  are  so  frequently  c.illed  upon  to  pronounce 
judgment  upon  the  coiitci.ts  of  these  excellent  publicalions. 
We  arc  glad  to  peiceive,  hy  the  present  number,  that  th< 
Krlitor,  in  his  review  of  “  Francia’s  Reign  of  Terror,”  fiillv 
coincides  in  all  the  opinions  we  have  passed  on  the  brothers 
Robertson  and  their  work. 


A  SCRAP  FROM  A  NOTE-BOOK  DURING  A  SHORT 
LEAVE. 

Stmtford-Upoa-Avon  !  How  smoothly  and  liow  sweetly 
sounds  that  name !  There’s  music  in  the  utterance  which 
steals  o’er  the  ear  soft  as  the  breath  of  the  sweet  south. 

As  I  approoch'-d  the  town  I  looked  around  me  with  pecu¬ 
liar  curiosity  aiMl  delight,  for  here  haunted,  in  time  of  vore, 
the  banl  himself;  ’twas  herealmuts  he  dwelt,  and  took  his 
first  impressions  of  scenery  uihI  tlie  Ix-aiitii-s  of  nature.  The 
forest  glade,  the  miHinlit  water,  the  midnight  world,  the  rocky 
wood,  were  here  observed  by  that  womleroiis  mind  as  early 
as  wlien  “  with  shining  morning  face  la?  civpt  unwillingly  to 
schiHil.”  I  slackened  the  pace  of  tiiy  sti>ed,  ami  became  lost 
in  contemplation,  whilst  “the  light  thickens  and  the  crow 
makes  wings  to  tlx*  rooky  wood,”  as  I  continued  to  gaze  upon 
tlie  wooilinnd  liefoie  me  till  tlie  scene  shifteil  from  Arden- 
WimkI,  ami  the  gmal  outlawed  Duke,  and  thi’  ilarkened  down 
to  God’s  Hill,  with  Fnistaff  and  his  Royal  H.al.  As  I  pro- 
cee<li-d  1  looked  around  in  ihi*  Imp**  of  discovering  sometliing 
of  the  hotel  sort  to  stop  at,  some  old  Boar’s  Head  liKiking  ta- 
veni,  with  its  porch  ami  diamond-paned  wimlow  on  either 
hand;  thi-re  was,  however,  no  sm-h  place  to  be  viewed  en 
route,  so  I  e’en  betiaik  myself  to  the  innanl  of  tlie  Goshawk. 

I  was  soon  usliered  into  tlie  chib-room  of  the  tavern ;  a  door 
with  glass  window  displayed  a  painting  of  Falslaff  and  the  at¬ 
tending  Baixlolph,  and  over  the  oaken  chimney-piece  was  a 
cast  of  the  immortal  bard,  copieil  fnim  the  bust  on  his  tomb; 
tlie  wainscoating  m-ar  tlie  fire-place,  lla*  landloid  informed  me, 
had  been  bnuight  from  tlie  house  w  hich  Sliakspeare  inhabited 
at  his  return  fnini  I>iiidon,  and  in  which  he  di^.  “  You  love 
Shaksjieiire,  Sir,”  observed  the  talkative  host  as  he  saw  me 
fixeil  and  gazing  at  the  painting  on  the  gluzed  dmir ;  “  I  love 
him  myself,  sir,  and  it  is  here,  at  tlie  Goshawk,  we  delight  to 
honor  ami  do  him  reverence ;  here  we  hold  the  Shakspearo 
club,  sir,  and  many  of  those  whom  the  gods  have  made  poeti¬ 
cal  attend  our  meetings.”  On  Iwaring  the  worthy  inkeeper  so 
communii-ative,  my  Ix-art  warmed  towaids  him  as  a  man  well 
versed  in  the  diama,  and  familiar  w  ith  every  line  of  the  bard ; 

1  was,  however,  a  little  mistaken,  and  in  his  endeavors  at  loo 
often  show  ing  his  fumiliarity  with  his  favorite  author,  he  some¬ 
times  gave  a  novel  reading  of  the  volume. 

“  Bardolph,”  I  observ«*d,  “  is  but  pcnirly  copieil  here,  your 
artist  was  not  a  master  ol  his  emit;  and  the  princi|iHl  fi-atura 
of  the  corporal,  whereof  his  captain  was  wont  to  make  such 
comment  and  so  often  thniw  in  his  face,  is  totally  wanting 
here ;  I  cannot  discover  whi-ther  this  is  meant  for  Coquiml 
Bardul|)h,  the  swaggerer  Pistol,  or  bis  couch  fellow  Nvm. — 
\ou  maintain  it  is  Bardolph,  and  yet  the  figure  lacks  here  a 
Bartlolphic  feature,  there’s  no  firv*  in  that  salamander,  he  was 
not  the  lantern  in  the  poop.  How  could  this  ‘whey  face’ 
have  saved  the  knight  a  thousand  marks  (betwixt  tavern  and 
tavern)  in  links  and  ton’hes  ?  ’lis  not  Bardolph,  mine  host, 
’tis  not  in  the  nose  of  him.”  “  Your  pardon,  sir,”  returned 
he  of  the  Goshawk,  “  ’tis  very  Bardolph,  for  the  painter  him¬ 
self  swore  so  to  me  sitting  by  this  very  fire-place,  and  as  tlie 
man  was  a  true  man,  with  the  fire  of  grace  not  quite  out  of 
him,  I  am  bound  to  believe  the  iMsertion.  For  the  feature 
you  find  fault  with,  e’en  let  it  jiass  current  for  an  ignis  faluus, 
or  a  bull  ol  wild-fire,  perhaps  tlie  worthy  corporal  lacks  a 
spare  glass  to  tickle  it  withal,  and  feed  the  salamander  with 
tin',  as  was  once  his  wont.” 

“Oh!  acknowledge  ill  inhabited,  worse  than  .love  in  a 
thatch(*d  collage.”  The  host,  in  meaning  to  quote  honest 
Bardolph's  confession  of  having  been  tiitoir-d  by  tlie  knight  to 
tickle  his  nose  with  spear  gi-ass  for  the  puqiose  of  bespatU'r- 
iiig  his  garments  and  weapon,  had  thus  so  grossly  misappre- 
h  ‘i:ded  the  worthy  coiporaTs  meaning  as  to  recommend  the 
o’er-ivddening  his  proboscis  by  swallowing  another  chalice  for 
the  nonce. 

“  Give  me  a  cup  of  sack,”  I  exclaimed,  in  order  to  lie  rid 
of  the  subji'ct  of  noses,  and  lighting  up  my  Hav.ana,  1  tiaik  a 
seat  ueur  the  fire-place.  “  1  here’s  a  riuim  at  your  w'rvice  if 
you  would  be  private,”  said  the  landlord ;  but  1  pn  f  riv'd  this 
oak  pami<  I 'd  club  ri'om,  iilenteously  fumigated  v  iib  tl  e  tiavur 
ol  the  Indian  weed,  emiiiating  fnim  some  half  score  of  piin-s, 
which  protruded  from  as  many  pulled  cheeks  of  portly  ciii- 
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jjcns  of  Stratford  town ;  and  with  a  tmall  table  before  me,  I  to  mention,  from  ftood  authority,  was  derived,  in  former  days, 
iletermined  to  enjoy  mine  case  and  mine  Havana  in  this  Eli-  ,  from  the  depth  of  the  river  Avon  thereabouts ;  be  that  as  it 


talx'than-looking  apartment. 


may,  Fulbnatke  Park,  I  maintain,  had  much  greater  pn>ba- 


‘You  seem  to  attach  interest,  master,  to  the  panneling  by  bility  of  being  the  scene  of  Shakspeare’s  exploit  than  Cliarle- 
the  tire-place,”  observed  a  stout  grazier-looking  personage ;  cote ;  Mr.  Ireland  thinks  the  same,  though  I  conless  he  is  the 
“  you  appear  to  tliink  oiir  club  room  here,  I  say,  worthy  of  only  written  authority  extant  on  tlie  subject.  Sir  Thomas 
your  consideration.”  ”  Why, yes,”  I  observ»'d,  “aiidsoit  is.”  Lucy  possessed  tlien  two  porks  in  this  neighborhood,  and 
•*  We  sit  here  in  co7.ey  companionship  and  smoke  our  pipes,  if  tber^y  do  1  believe  that  Fulbntoke  was  the  place,  for  I  ul- 
nol  in  the  very  rotim,  at  least  beside  the  very  wainscoating  bv  brooke  having  no  mansion  to  impart  the  notion  of  domestic 

sekt^  his  jok<*s,  with  property  to  tlie  lieast  which  browzed  the  herbage,  I  think  it  is 


which  Shakesjieare  himself  sat  and  cracked 
rav  .lohn-a-Conib  and  his  Stratford  cronies.  Tis  true  enough,  more  cn'ditable  to  the  memory  of  our  poet  t(5  think  so. 


Tlie 


sir,  as  tlie  landlord  has  just  spoken  it,  this  panneling  came  buck,  sir,  in  the  forsaken  avenues  of  {■ulbrooke  would  be  al- 
f  om  tin*  very  house  in  which  oiir  poet  lived  after  he  lotumed  most  outHying  game,  and  more  tempting,  tlierefore,  to  tlie  a«l- 
fiom  I.ondon  and  set  up  his  rest  here  in  his  native  town;  ha-  venturous  sportsman.” 

ving,  ’tis  said,  n'alized  some  two  huudre<l  a  year  by  his  plays.  Having  thus  bniach«'d  his  “  ovre  wisdom,”  he  Iookf>d  round 
a  sum,  I  have  been  told  in  that  day  equivalent  to  alMiut  two  upon  the  different  guests  in  the  room  with  an  air  as  thtuigb 
tlious.snd  in  our  own.  Has  your  honor  lieen  to  haik  at  the  ”  too  great  to  he  hy  them  gainsaid;”  at  any  rale  be  gave  no 
house  were  the  bard  was  Ixim  t  the  walls,  tlie  celling,  ami  'ipportunily  for  the  argument  to  be  debated  upon,  but  slmok 
OM’ry  post  in  tiiat  house  are  a  perfect  curiosity,  from  the  dte  ashes  from  his  pi^ie,  and  the  dust  Irom  bis  shoes,  and 
qiiaiitity  of  names  with  » Inch  they  are  covered,  I  do  not  think  kicking  open  the  Shaksfiearian  swing-door,  sulked  out  of  the 


you  can  get  so  much  as  a  single  letter  of  yiair  name  in  any 
|iart  of  the  room  alNive  stairs  ;  yoo  wont  see  tlic  like  of  that, 
sir,  in  any  country  of  the  world,  for  surely  no  other  coiinti-y 


ipartmeut.  The  room  now  began  to  fill  with  natives  of  tliis 
p!en.snnt  town,  and  the  atmosphere  became  s<i  redolent  ol' 
baccy,”  that  I  could  scarcely  see  the  bust  of  the  immortal 


could  furnish  a  house  wlu're  a  Shakspenre  had  U-en  bom. —  pttet  over  the  mantel-piece ;  the  talk,  t«»,  was  now  all  about 
Then  for  fonijm-rs  who  come  to  visit  us  we’ve  m>  eml  to  ”  lut'd  and  beeves,  and  slieep  and  pigs,”  for  it  Imd  been  mar- 
tls'iu,  which,  I  think,  gives  the  lie  to  wliat  some  folks  say  in  ket-day  at  Stratfoid  ;  my  two  Shakswarian  farmers  had  also 
ri‘:;ard  to  foreigners  not  being  able  to  understand  our  jioet. —  taken  llieir  stimip-cup,  shaken  han^  with,  ami  de|iorted. — 
1  myself  saw  an  American  gentleman  one  day,  wliom  nothing  The  scene  was  altogether  changed,  and  I  felt  th<‘re  was  no 
could  content  but  gi'ttiiig  the  tild  woman  who  shows  the  houm*  fellowship  with  these  new  comers,  and  that,  perhaps,  saving 
til  put  him  dowu  a  mattress,  in  oidi-r  that  lie  might  sle«"p  one  ;  mine  boat,  (who  continued  resolutely  to  puff  away  at  his  pipe) 
iiiglit  in  that  blessed  apartimmt.  Then  we’ve  loads  of  Her- ,  there  was  not  a  soul  th»Te  who  either  cared  for  or  troubled 
m:in  gentry  come  h«*re;  in  fiu-t,  fnim  the  four  comers  of  the  j  himself  about  Master  illiam  Sliakspeare,  so  I  betook  mysell 
earth  they  come  to  kiss  this  shrine.  They  come  as  o’er  a  !  W*  t")'  truckle-bed,  lighted  thereto  by  a  slip-shod  Doll  Tear- 


briMik  to  si-e  our  Stratford,  sir.” 

“  I  am  hut  half  an  hour  obi  in  your  town  friend,”  said  I. 

“  and  ’tis  now  ssimewliat  late  to  view  the  relics,  then*fore  I 
shall  defer  my  visit  till  morning.  A  hasty  glance  will  not  suf¬ 
fice  to  serve  the  turn  with  me,  for  1  have  ridilen  for  a  sight  of 
Stratford;  so  licre’s  to  you  in  a  tumbler  of  hot  negus,  which, 
ihou'di  not  so  superlative  as  the  sock  and  sugar  of  fat  Jack, 
yet,  thin  potation  as  it  is,  1  drink  to  you  with  a  hearty  good 
will,  seeing  you  love  the  immortal  bard  os  I  do  myself.” — 

“  Tlie  like  to  y<«i,  sir,  oikI  a  hi*arty  welcome  to  Stratford-upon- 

Avon.  . . 

here  in  our  club  room,  and  enjoy  himself  with  us  plain  folk, 
in  (Mir  own  plain  wiiy ;  and  for  the  bard  of  our  town  liere,  the 
man  who  dues  not  honor  and  love  him  must  be  (as  ho  has  it 
liimss-lf)  fit  only  fur  ‘  treason,  stratagem,  and  damnation,’  so 
beiv’s 

Hail  to  thee,  blest  mulberry. 

All  sliull  yield  to  tlie  mulberry  tree; 

Mtitrlilest  was  he  who  planted  thee. 

And  thou,  like  him,  immortal  shall  be. 

Something  it  nins  like  that,  thmigh  I  am  but  a  sorry  hand  at 
a  stave— come,  neighUir  Mugges,  do  tlmu  help  us  out  with  a  j 
song  before  we  start ;  come,  ‘  warble,  warble,’  as  the  melan¬ 
choly  man  says  in  Arden  forest,— Mind  if  you  can  recollect  any 
ditty  in  praise  of  our  Warwickshire  Will,  why  we’ll  e’en  make 
i  the  more  welcome.” 

Neighbor  Mugges,  a  spindle-shanked  companion,  with  a 
loan  and  Cassius  visage,  excused  himself  under  plea  of  “  a 
cold ;”  and  a  pragmatk'al  and  stairhed-luuking  man,  dressed 
in  a  tad  culor^  coat  and  continuations,  hero  leisurely  rose 
from  his  seat,  and  (pipe  in  month)  with  much  stdemiiity  of 
deportment,  stuck  himself,  legs  apart,  in  Henry  the  Eighth 
style,  liefore  tlie  fire-plnee,  apparently  alMiut  to  deliver  himself 
of  something  wise  and  le.-irned.  He  was  a  sort  of  oracle  of 
these  parts,  and  I,  being  the  only  stranger  present,  had  tlic 
honor  of  his  address. 

“Speaking  of  our  Stratford  poet,  sir,”  he  oliserved,  “  may  I 
crave  to  know  if  you  have  taken  Chnrlecote  in  your  progress 
hitherwards  ?  I  ask  the  question,  sir,  from  the  circumstance 
of  your  discourse,  intimating  your  presence  here  as  mainly  for 
the  purpose  of  visiting  the  whercalMiuts  of  our  rcs{X‘cted  dra¬ 
matic  autliiN’.” 


sheet  looking  wench  in  flame-colored  caffetv.— CoaW  Journal. 
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As  we  went  to  press  last  week  before  wc  beard  of  the  arri¬ 
val  of  the  Hreat  Western,  we  were  prevented  from  noticing 
the  political  changes  that  had  taken  place  in  England,  consist¬ 
ing  of  the  resignation  of  Her  Majesty’s  ministers,  and  their 
immediate  re-appointment  to  power.  Those  who  are  unac¬ 
quainted  with  the  jKilitical  intrigues  of  a  court  like  St.  James’ 
and  the  conspicuous  part  which  ladies  holding  situatUins  about 
tlie  Queen’s  person  are  wont  to  play,  have  raised  a  great  hub¬ 
bub  against  Sir  Robert  Peel  for  presuming  to  dictate  to  Her 
“  I  have  not  vet,  good  sir,  vi-iited  that  interesting  scene,  as  1  .■  cl  c-  i 

.  ,  1  I  L  •  J  ,•  w  J  >*  "  Ma jestv  in  the  choice  of  her  mends.  But  that  eminent  states- 

to-<l:iv  onlv  I  have  cantered  over  Irom  VVeerton 

Hood,”  said  the  p< dant,  (who  was  evidently  some  village  '  “"“re  that  he  might  as  well  have  attempted  to 


schixilmastcr  or  country  polilicitin  of  high  importance  in  his 
immediate  circle,)  “  ’tis  well  said,  and  ’tis  a  kind  of  good  deed 
to  say  well.  I  am  gbnl  that  you  have  not  visited  Charlecot*-, 
the  wav  wheri'of  is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church.  Charle- 
cote,  had  you  visited,  pricked  on  thereto  by  desire  of  viewing 
th»'  scene  of  ShaWspeaiv-’s  deer-stealing  exjiloits,  would  all  as 
Well  have  been  uiivisiteil,  for  1  hold  opinion  (though  contrary 
to  most  men,)  that  Chark-e.ote  is  not  the  iiieiilieal  spot  in 
which  our  friend  was  caught  in  tlie  act  of  shouting  Sir  1  ho- 
mas  Lucy’s  deer.” 

“  Nevertheless,  sir,  whether  you  have  or  have  not  heard  so, 
such  is  my  positkm,  ‘  and  the  poor  dappletl  fools  whose  round 
haunches  were  gorfd  by  Sliakspearc’s  shafts  ’  weie  natives  of 
Fulbrooke  Park.  The  name  of  Fulbrookc,  sir,  1  take  leave 


rule  a  colony  of  Amazons  as  to  manage  the  affairs  of  tlie  na¬ 
tion  with  the  wives  of  his  political  enemies  actually  in  power. 
We  copy  the  following  from  the  London  Spectator : 

HOW  TO  DO  NOTHINH  ELABORATELY. 

Tlie  Whigs  and  the  Tories  at  this  moment  are  very  much 
like  Jack  and  Tom  in  tlic  sea  story;  when  you  ask  what  the 
Whigs  are  doing,  the  answer  is,  “  Nothing,  sir,”  and  when 
you  ask  wliat  the  Tories  are  doing,  tlie  answer  is  “  Helping 
the  Whigs,  sir!”  But  whether  the  Tories  are  really  helping 
the  Whigs,  or  only  helping  themselves,  it  is  equally  plain  that 
I  the  ship’s  business  is  not  done.  Assuredly,  whatever  may  be 


the  end  of  the  political  struggle,  real  or  shew,  now  going  on 
in  Parliament,  it  is  impossible  not  to  resent  the  meant  directed 
to  that  end.  A  little  bef-ore  the  current  session  opened,  we 
made  some  observations  on  tlie  growing  nuisance  of  adjourned 
debates  and  parliamentary  displays,  and  their  utter  irrelevance 
in  nine  cases  nut  of  ten  to  tlie  vital  affairs  of  the  nation ;  and 
wc  shall  no  doubt  have  abundant  occasion,  besides  what  ari¬ 
ses  at  the  present  moment,  fur  returning  to  the  subject.  It  it 
'mpossible  to  conceive  a  more  perfect  specimen  of  a  dead-lock 
in  politics,  than  is  affmded  by  the  spectacle  of  a  do-nothing 
Ministry,  confronted  by  a  do-nothing  opposition,  and  flanked 
by  a  do-nothing  neutral  third  party.  But  bad  as  all  this 
“  nothing  ”  is,  k  is  rendered  infinitely  worse  by  the  “  much  ado 
about  ”  it  which  it  made,  on  one  hand  or  tlie  other,— for,  we 
don’t  know  bow  it  is,  but  tbo  far  nienie  is  at  all  times  won¬ 
derfully  aEgravnted  by  the  pnrlare  molte.  There  are  various 
ways  of  doing  nothing  all  well  known  to  those  intnisted  with 
the  public  business ;  but  some  wavs  are  more  ob.iertionablo 
than  others.  The  style  in  which  the  late  minister  for  the  col¬ 
onies  steadily  pursued  this  great  object  thnnigbout  his  oflicial 
xistence,  appears  to  as,  on  n'lrospect,  to  lay  claim  to  some 
public  advantage.  We  vastly  more  approve  the  heavy  noble¬ 
man, 

“That  slept  and  did  none  other  work," 

at  ChaneeT  drily  expresses  it,  than  his  more  wakeful,  but  not 
a  whit  less  immoveable  rollen»nes.  There  is  some  honesty  in 
a  good  tnorr — as  Shakspeare  knew,  who  made  Julius  Ciesar 
desire  the  society  of  “  fat  men  and  such  as  sleep  o’nights ;” 
and  if  “  Charley”  was  found  asleep  in  his  box  ncrasionally,  it 
was  a  proof  at  least  that,  at  that  moment,  he  was  not  robbing 
the  house  committed  to  his  guardianship,  which  must  ba 
allowed  to  show  some  virtue  in  sleep.  It  was  a  frivolous 
charge  to  press  against  this  nobleman,  that  be  slept  too  well— 
considered  as  a  memlier  of  an  administration  sworn  to  do 
nothing,  we  don’t  know  what  was  to  hinder  him  from  sleeping 
as  well  as  he  could:  under  the  circumstances,  his  slumbers 
wore  rather  a  merit  than  a  defect ;  and  they  had  this  puUie 
recommendation,  if  no  other — that  being  AhiimI  napping,  ha 
was  denuded  of  office:  whereas,  with  respect  to  his  friendt, 
we— “  Yet  live  to  say  tkit  thing’ t  to  do.” 

Tlie  present  Ministers  and  their  Parliamentary  supporters 
have  shown  the  country  a  different  example — how  to  do  noth 
tng  elaborately,  and  to  stand  still  by  a  thousand  exertions.— 
Tliey  have  not  been  content  to  give  us  the  minimum  of  “wool,” 
hut  would  have  added  the  maximum  of  “  cry.” 

Fresh  in  our  rcenllectioo,  stands  the  memorable  example  cf 
the  week  before  last,  proving  tliat  it  may  oreosionally  take 
five  dayt  to  do  nothing.  Two  montlis  since  it  cost  the  House 
of  Commons  a  week  to  resolve  that  it  would  do  nothing  on 
the  Corn  question.  Now  the  Jamaica  question— suion  the 
Canada  question— presses  for  settlement  at  the  same  expense 
of  the  public  time.  Tliese  promise  to  be  the  four  cardinal 
delmtes  of  the  session.  Wliat  have  the  English  people  gain¬ 
ed,  it  may  he  asked,  nr  what  will  they  gain,  by  any  one  or  all 
of  these  grand  political  tilts  and  tournaments  f  What  to 
them  has  tlie  debate  on  Mr.  Villiers  motion  beenf  a  source 
the  bitterest  disappointment.  What  was  the  Normandy  dr. 
bate  T  an  affair  of  no  stat  of  interest  to  any  class,  but  only 
to  place  men.  What  is  the  Jamaica  debate  f  a  debate 
of  undnubmd  importance  in  itself,  but  wholly  without 
relation  to  the  pressing  necessitk's  of  the  people  of  this 
country— —who  received  other  pledges  on  tlie  hustings 
than  those  which  may  be  redeemed  by  a  cheap  sympathy  with 
the  antipodes.  Tlie  Canada  debate  ? — ditto  the  Jamaica  de¬ 
bate.  On  these  cnitches  are  the  maimed  and  battered 
Whigs  to  limp  through  another  session,  if  they  can.  The 
three  lost  named  qiR'slions,  which  have  occupied,  or  threaten- 
tened  to  occupy  so  much  of  the  attentiou  of  Pai'liament,  are 
all  of  them  widely  remote  from  the  proper  affairs  of  the  £a. 
glish  people  ;  which  appear  to  have  no  equal  chance,  or  rath 
er  no  chance  at  all,  of  receiving  the  consideration  of  the  Leg. 
islature  this  year— hardly  even  the  declamation  of  the  patri. 
ots — that  seldom-stinted  portion  T  What  a  situation  fur  the 
nation  !  Mexico,  Maine,  Canada,  Ireland,  Malta,  Jamaica, 
Belgium,  Afighanistan— every  quarter  of  the  Globe  ransacked 
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for  material  of  discussion,  or  objects  for  the  legislative  wis.  I  scarce  until  next  week,  as  we  had  intended  to  take  advantage  i  scenerj-— the  gorgeous  magnificence  of  each  spectacle,  (par- 
dom  of  the  English  Parliament,  and  nothing  lost  sight  of— but  ^of  this  mischance,  in  order  Ut  enter  more  fully  into  the  merits  j  ticularly  that  of  Mazcppn)  and  the  effective  acting  of  Mrs. 
England  I  The  only  first-class  national  question,  fairly,  yet  '  of  those  excellent  old  comedies,  which  are  so  fretpiently  j  Shaw  and  Mr.  flumhliii,  are  not  tlte  only  cuniraendatious  of 
violently  pressed  upon  tlie  attention  <.f  the  House,  is  defeated  ,  brought  forward  at  this  house,  titan  we  have  done  hitherto.  ,  this  tlieatre.  Its  inten.al  arrangements,  as  n'gards  the  coni- 
by  the  *en»*mies  of  th«*  People  in  or  out  of  office,  and  '  Tliere  are  times  that  we  hardly  know  what  to  make  of  that  j  forts  of  the  audience,  are  equal  if  not  superior  to  that  of  any 
“  dallied  with  faint  prais..,”  for  the  most  part,  by  the  n-st. —  hydra-headed  monster,  the  public.  Its  ways  are  unintelligible  j  other  theatre  in  the  city,  and  it  is  but  justice  to  the  ener- 
All  attempts  to  bring  another  question  of  the  same  class  of  to  us,  and  its  caprices  etpia’.ly  astounding ;  and  did  wc  think  !  getic,  and  worthy  manager  to  observe,  that  the  Bowery  of 
importance  U.  a  fair  issue,  are  still  more  unceremoniouslv  «  r'>«’<il'le  to  mend  the  matter  by  a  hearty  round  of  abuse,  this  day  is,  in  jioint  of  i-efimnicnt  and  outward  appearances, 
gnashed,  or  still  moo-  treacherouslv  noutrali7..Hl ;  those  Aiftcr  infiniu-ly  supt  rior  to  the  Boweiy  of  other  times. 

«/.,  by  whom  the  Finality  prin.  ipie  is  not  poK-laimed  auda-  I  “‘“I  l>““r  ‘‘““I*  invectives,  that  even  Park  Ben-  j  _ 

ciously,  subserving  it  iniamou-ly.  .‘^uch  is  the  House  of Eerily,  to  see  an  actor  like  Mr 

,,  1-  J  i.  .1  .V  .1  ...  _ _ i  Browne  pluving  to  almost  empty  benches,  and  so  lovely  and 

Commons  at  this  day,  such  are  the  parties  that  have  stamped  I  .  .*  •  ®  I 

‘  1  .  r  ji  ■  1  .V  •  •  '  fascinating  an  acti-ess  as  Miss  Momer,  lavishing  lier  smiles  on 

this  character  on  it — the  doer$  of  nothing  and  their  assir.  ,  “ 

tant$. 


I  vacancy,  is  not  a  thing  to  be  home  w  ith  patience  ; — it  is  enough 
to  turn  the  liver  of  tliu  meekest  dove  that  ever  cooed  as  blue  i 
as  indigo.  Yet  this  was  pi'ecisely  the  case  on  Saturday  last,  ' 
s  nXiA  i  I  and  that,  too,  when  the  play-hills  offered  attractions,  half  of 

However  bimeficient  to  corporeal  health  the  murderous  |  which  alone  ought  to  Imve  filled  tlie  house.  As  far  as  the  ' 
•quceic  we  hail  on  Monday  evening  at  the  Park  may  be  deem-  ^  welfare  of  tlie  treasury  is  concerned,  however,  matters  liave  ; 
e»I,  wo  never  hope  to  siifl'er  the  same  delightful  torturi's  again;  taken  a  diflereiit  turn,  since  Mr.  Wallack’s  n'-appearance  on  ' 
although  we  will  frankly  confess,  that  had  the  crowd  been  less  ^  the  scene  of  his  triumphs.  “  Tortesa  "  was  played  on  Mon-  ' 
on  such  an  occasion  we  should  have  felt  disjxisi-d  to  be  extreme-  day  Pi  an  excellent  house,  and  “  La  Gar.za  Ladra,”  as  w  e 
ly  out  of  tempi'r  with  the  pulihc.  Americans  may  not  lie  quite  '  had  anticipated,  from  the  well-established  reputation  of  those  ; 
so  enthusiastic,  or  so  ea.sily  ran  away  with  by  playful  freaks  of ;  cast  in  the  principal  characters,  filled  every  nook  and  corner 
the  imagination,  as  that  more  excitable  race  of  people,  from  ;  of  the  tlieatre.  W'e  regrat,  however,  that  the  late  hour  of  the  , 
whom  Madame  Taglioni  has  been  accustomi-d  to  receive  the  j  week  at  which  this  magnificent  and  extremely  well  cast  opera 
incense  of  adoration ;  but  we  doubt  much,  whether  her  exer- 1  was  produced,  and  the  consequent  hurry  we  were  in  w  hen  , 
tions  ever  elicited  warmer  plaudits,  or  instilled  sweeter  sensa-  j  we  visited  the  theatre,  not  liaving  given  us  time  or  opportu-  | 
tions  of  delight,  tliaii  they  did  on  the  occasion  of  lier  benefit  at  i  nity  to  mark  those  nice  shades  and  variations  of  voice,  or  to 
the  Park.  We  are  sony  to  see  the  names  of  these  charming  i  note  dow  n  in  our  memory  those  technical  distinctions,  a  know- ; 
dancers  disappear  so  soon  from  the  playbills :  but  us  Mon- 1  ledge  of  which  is  so  indispensable  to  the  (.irmation  of  criti-  ! 
sieur  Taglioni  has  not  yet  taken  his  benefit,  we  exjx.-ct  ere  long  |  cism.  We  can  only  say  that  Miss  Sh';refl'*'s  voice,  being  re-  j 
to  bo  called  upon  to  dilate  on  their  perfectibilities  again.  Mean-  i  markably  fi  ee  from  all  tliat  huskiness  which  wc  noticed  on  a  i 
while,  the  vacuum  caustrd  by  the  temporary  absence  of  these  ,  fonner  occasion,  her  soprano  nise  as  clear  as  the  transparent ! 
eminent  artists  has  been  promptly,  need  we  add — satisfactori-  j  air,  and  produced  a  much  more  thrilling  effect  than  we  ever  | 
ly  filled  up  by  the  re-appearance  of  Miss  Ellen  Tree,  than  [experienced  before.  This  is,  no  doubt,  the  effect  of  the  many  j 
whom,  a  greater  favorite  or  a  better  actress,  never  troil  the  days  of  holiday  which  this  lady  has  lately  been  pleased  to  in-  i 
boards  of  the  Park.  It  were  almost  ridiculous  at  this  late  dulge  in,  so  that,  however  savagely  we  may  have  grumbled  { 
houi. — pow  that  the  unanimous  voice  of  admiring  thousands  ^  at  her  refractoriness,  we  must  need  say,  that  both  the  public 
have  raised  her  to  the  topmost  pinnacle  of  her  profession,  and  j  and  ourselves  have  every  reason  to  be  pleased  at  the  result, 
wreatlis  upon  wreaths  have  been  twincil  around  her  brow,  to  j  Mr.  Wilson  fully  sustained,  that  reputation  for  sweetness 


enter  into  a  critical  disputation  of  this  lady’s  style  of  acting. 
There  are  other  eircumttancee  wc  fear,  which  would  render 
Its— the  sole  critical  perpetrator  of  this  journal,  extremely  un¬ 
fit  for  the  office  of  impartial  criticism  on  this  occasion.  We 
^re  well  sure,  however,  that  their  is  not  a  point  in  tlie  whole 
sphere  of  Miss  True’s  acting  which  is  not  as  familiar  to  every 
theatrical  lounger  in  the  union  as  his  household  Gixls — viz. 
his  looking  glass,  perfume  case,  and  cigar  box.  Every  body 
knows  tliat  her  conceptions  are  exquisite — her  delineations 
beyond  praise ; — her  attitudes,  a  study  for  a  sculptor.  Every 
bodv  knows  that  her  features  are  classic  and  iK-autiful  to  gaze 


and  con-ectness,  which  he  has  so  deservedly  acquired,  but  Mr. 
Seguin  far  excelled  himself  both  by  his  acting  and  singing,  and 
to  all  those  who  may  wish  to  see  this  accomplished  vocalist  to 
the  best  advantage,  we  recommend  his  admirable  performance 
of  Monville.  The  instrumentation  and  choruses  at  the  National 
have  seldom  been  in  better  order  than  they  were  on  this  occa¬ 
sion,  and  we  sincerely  trust,  therefore,  never  to  see  again  the 
leader’s  seat  in  the  orchestra  vacated  by  its  present  able  and 
unrivalled  occupant.  We  were  very  nearly  committing  a  gross 
act  of  injustice  towards  Mr.  Morley  and  Mrs.  Bailey,  who 
contributed  so  singularly  by  their  combined  exertions  to  the 


on — that  her  figure  is  well  rounded,  and  that  her  limbs  are  |  success  of  the  opera ;  nor  are  wc  quite  certain  that  we  are  not 
cast  in  nature’s  moat  perfect  mould.  And  if  every  body  docs  |  even  now,  dealing  unfairly  by  the  lady,  in  mentioning  her  as  a 


nut  know  that  she  is  the  must  charming  woman  in  the  whole 
world,  wc  are  ready  to  prove  it,  either  by  pen,  bullet,  or  steel, 
or  any  other  argument  that  may  happen  to  lie  more  palatable 


contributor  :  for  in  sooth,  altliough  she  manages,  we  do  not 
knov/  how,  not  to  draw  that  attention  to«  unis  herself,  which 
others  less  gifted  and  less  attractive  have  succeixled  in  diiing. 


POETRY. 

ANACREONTIC, 

Methinks  ’tis  sad  if  love’s  bright  ray 

Ne’er  wakened  yet  life’s  sweetest  dream. 

If  manhoixl’s  prime  hath  passed  away 
Without  its  sunny  gleam  ! 

And  yet,  though  love  is  sweet,  I  own 
Its  magic  power  is  dew ; 

A  sadness  o’er  its  light  is  thrown— 

Fur  smiles  it  wakes  a  tear. 

Yet  even  thus,  if  two  hearts  meet. 

Linked  by  that  fragile  chain, 

If  with  one  feeling  they  can  beat. 

Ah!  what  is  care  or  pain  ! 

It  is  but  when,  of  hope  bereft. 

Love  meets  with  no  ri*tum, 

Wlien  not  one  ray  of  light  is  left 
To  gild  life’s  funeral  um. 

’Tis  then  that,  with  a  beating  heart. 

We  would  forget  in  vain. 

Forswearing  passion’s  maddening  dart. 
Then  turn  and  love  again  ! 

Oh  !  wisdom  is  an  idle  dream. 

High  birth  an  empty  name  ; 

Genius,  exalted  though  it  seem. 
Acknowledges  love’s  claim. 

Y’ct  oft  love  bends  to  wealth  at  last— 

Too  oft  a  willing  slave — 

Whilst  Poverty,  her  day-dream  passed, 
Weeps  o’er  her  young  hope’s  grave. 


to  disprove.  We  have  only  further  to  add,  in  behalf  of  the  i  it  is  neverthi'less  an  indisputable  fact,  that  at  present  she  onlv 
Park,  that  a  more  favorable  oppntuiiity  for  8**cing  sterling  wants  a  shade  more  of  tact  in  the  management  and  modulation 


good  plays,  acted  with  judgment,  discrimination,  and  effect, 
never  perhaps  presented  itself  as  during  the  present  engage¬ 
ment  of  Miss  Tree;  for  independent  of  those  distinguished 


of  her  voice,  to  attain  the  most  distimruished  station  in  her 
profession.  Mis.  Bailey  takes  her  benefit  on  Wednesday 
next,  when,  as  a  matter  of  course,  we  expect  to  see  hi-r  sup- 


actors,  Placide,  Chippendale,  and  Uichings,  who  have  never  i  ported  by  all  the  musical  strength  of  the  company;  that  tlie 
been  known  to  fall  beyond  the  mark  of  exjK^clation.  The  man- '  house  will  be  crowded  tlicrc  can  scarcely  lie  any  doubt — at 
ager  has  secured  the  services  of  Mr.  Balls,  whose  versatility  ;  least,  we  hojie  so,  though  we  were  to  be  left  oursi'lves  among 
of  talents  and  exquisite  comic  powers  are  too  universally  '  unaccommodated,  which,  by  tlie  bye,  would  be  nothing 
known,  to  need  one  word  further  tif  comment  beyond  a  simple  !  history  of  tnir  experience  at  this  house, 

announcement  of  the  fact.  j  In  the  midst  of  so  many  delightful  theatrical  combinations 

Mr,  Wallack’s  propitious  return  from  England  has  been  |  it  has  not  unfreqiieutly  [uizzled  our  editoral  wits  to  detennine 
the  happy  means  of  re-establishing  somethuig  like  order  in  I  whither  to  wend  our  steps.  In  this  predicament  «e  liave 
Denmark,  and  the  immediate  announcement  that  La  Gazza  j  ollen  perambulated  two  or  three  blocks,  up  and  down  Broad- 
Ladra  would  be  produced  on  Thursday  last,  gave  ample  evi-  j  way,  without  being  able  to  decide  between  the  attractions  of 
dence  that  tlie  master-spirit  had  burst  like  a  thunderbolt  in  the  National  and  the  alluiements  of  tlie  Park.  From  a  visit 
the  midst  of  the  refractory  camp.  We  could  almost  wish,  ,  we  have  lau  ly  paid  to  the  Bowery,  and  tlie  gratification  we 
—now  that  we  had  made  up  our  mind  to  go  witliout  these  !  have  derived  under  its  roof,  we  hu]ie  to  find  in  futime  an  ex¬ 
good  things — that  the  “  Maid  of  Paliseau  ”  bad  made  herself  j  cclleut  point  (Tappui  in  that  quarter.  The  splendor  of  the 


A  MIDDLE-AGED  LADY’S  REPLY  TO  AN  OFFER« 
Unfeignedly  surprised  and  grateful. 

And  much  your  friend,  and  now  your  debtor 
And  thinking  that  suspense  is  hateful, 

I  answer  with  all  speed  your  letter ; 

But,  Sir,  I  never  gave  you  reason 

To  draw  the  inference  you  have  dune; 

I’ve  flirted  with  you  but  a  season. 

And  corresponded  tcarcely  one. 

‘Tis  true  I  took  a  lock  of  liair, 

(IVhich  came,  no  doubt,  from  Dolcroix’s  college,) 

Also  a  ring — but  not  to  wear— 

And  gave  you  ‘  Mason  on  Self  Knowledge ;’ 

And  now  upon  these  grounds  you  claim 
My  hand  and  heart,  and  that  forever : 

Y  ou  tell  me  “  Friendship’s  but  a  name” 

For  Love — grown  middle-aged  and  clever. 

Y'ou  say,  ’tis  foolish  work  for  those 

Who’re  past  an  age  that’s  eirl-and-boyish. 

Not  to  bring  matters  to  a  close ; 

That  flirting  thus  is  really  toyish  ; — 

And  then.  Sir,  with  your  thi-ee  per  cents., 

Y’ou  (leifume  and  fold  up  your  letter. 

With  just  a  hint,  that  all  my  rents 
Y’our  stewardship  would  get  in  better. 


I  will  be  frank  with  you  :  I’ve  seen 
The  time.  Sir  Abel  Giles  ilepluestion. 
When  my  reply  hod  different  been, 
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Althoiiih  the  same  had  been  your  question, 

If  we  had  met  when  both  were  young, 

Ami  both  in  Nature’s  wealth  delighted, 

Ere  one  had  to  the  heart  been  wrung. 

Ami  one  by  Mammon’s  influence  blighted:— 

Then  hnd  we  met,  we  might  have  made 
A  most  Arcadian  pair  of  lovers  ; 

Have  fluttered  in  tlie  greenwood  shade, 

\nd  found  employment  for  the  glovers : 

We  might  have  sat  lieneath  a  tree, 

A  very  human  pair  of  turtles; 

Have  poetiii-d  w  ith  “  thine”  and  “  tliee,” 

And  had  u  bride-cake  wreathed  with  myrtles: 

We  might  have  sat  beneath  a  tree, 

No  matter  whether  beech  im'  holly. 

Deeming  it  wretche<l  to  he  free. 

And  thinking  wisdom  only  folly: 

Then,  had  yoo  looked  into  my  eyes. 

And  whispered  to  me,  “  angel — dearest”— 

I  might  hoN'e  answered  you  with  sighs. 

And  thought  you  of  your  sex  sincerest. 

But  thirty-nine  and  fifty-one, 

Can  never  by  romance  be  cheated ; 
Imagination’s  wings  are  gone. 

And  Prudence  in  the  soul  is  seated ; 

Yes,  you  have  learned  to  cast  accounts — 

You  know  the  price  of  ladies’  bonnets, 

And  I,  too,  understand  amounts 
Too  well — to  trust  a  lover’s  sonnets. 

You  dread  the  gout  and  want  a  nurse. 

And  calculate  on  w  hu’d  be  pleasant, 

I,  on  my  liberty  and  purse. 

From  which  I  won’t  divorce  at  present. 

So  fare  you  well,  we’ll  still  be  friends,— 

(I  really  thank  you  for  your  letter,)— 

But  when  the  lieart’s  believing  ends, 

For  woman — singleness  is  better. 


I  add  a  postscript,  just  to  say. 

If  ’tis  unkind  all  hope  to  shatter— 
Call  in  when  next  you  ride  tliis  way, 
And  then  we’ll  re-discuss  the  matter. 


I  tliat  then  beat  gay  ami  warm,  are  mouldered  into  dust,  at  d 
I  even  the  names  arc  forgotten  of  the  gallant  hero  and  the  ten- 
,  der  beauty  of  whom  fame  once  s|Mikc  so  wi«lely.  But  all  is 
i  now  as  hlitlie  and  gay  upon  the  Fosse  as  if  no  tears  had  ever 
!  been  shed  for  human  woes,  and  no  hearts  broken  by  hnman 
tyranny,  and  yet  one  eunuot  help  h«-lieviiig  that  there  is  a  tragic 


silently  until  it  had  died  away,  and  thea  both  resumed  their 
work  anew.  Fn>m  the  respectable  besuring  of  the  old  wo¬ 
man,  her  dress  and  attention,  it  was  easy  to  recognise  oue  of 
those  servants  of  the  good  old  times,  who  made  a  part  of  the 
family,  who  said,  “our  house,”  “our  children,”  and  cat  at 
the  same  table  with  thoee  tkiev  served.  The  table  in  the 


history  connected  with  each  okl  mansion.  The  Wuai  de  la  j  centre  ol’  the  a|iartment  bore  witness  that  they  had  m>t  supped. 


Fosse  to-day  is  full  of  busy  life,  and  hut  few  hearts  have  time 
to  think  of  tlie  lost  of  yesterday.  Tlte  Italian  seaman,  with 
,  his  purple  velvet  trousers  ami  gold  ear-rings,  lounges  by  the 
1  side  of  the  German,  who,  with  his  long  pijie  in  his  mouth, 
indulges  in  a  dream  of  home.  The  American  is  there,  s«|uab- 
'  hling  in  bud  French  with  a  voluble  Fran^ait;  tlte  unwieldy 
omnibus  rattles  over  the  uneven  pavi,  and  adds  another  noise 
,  to  the  universal  din.  TIm‘  parrots  on  tlie  difl'erent  balconies, 
and  before  the  shop  doors,  scream  in  shrill  mites ;  while  the 
ehesiiut  roasters,  aod  the  venders  of  those  light  crisp  cakes 
'  called  plaitirt,  add  tlieir  cry  to  tlie  clamors  of  the  day.  Sur- 
j  rounded  by  these  scenes  of  eve^  day  life,  is  the  house  of 
whose  various  tenants  and  their  histories  I  am  about  attempt- 
I  iiig  to  chronicle  some  fet‘ble  outlint's.  It  is  a  lordly  mansion 
j  —even  at  tlie  present  time  it  attracts  attention,  for,  in  gone 
I  by  years,  a  king  was  lodged  within  its  walls.  At  the  date  at 
I  which  my  first  sketch  comiiienees,  it  was  not  so  princely  an 
!  atnide  as  now  it  is,  even  in  its  anti<|uity,  or  at  least  such  as  it 
{  might  be  made  if  its  tenants  were  dislodged.  Then  a  green 
!  thicket  sloped  before  it  down  to  the  water’s  txlge — to-day  a 
j  rude,  uneven  pave  has  supplied  the  place  of  the  soft  turf  and 
I  the  laxuriant  trees,  and  the  Bourse  stands  upon  {xirt  of  the 
I  ground,  with  its  single  and  scutten'd  line  of  tall  trees  and 
stiff  iron  railing,  as  if  in  mockery  of  its  bygone  U-auty.  But, 

I  nevertheless,  the  Bourse  is  a  handsome  building,  surmounted 
as  it  is  witli  its  statues  of  the  deities  that  preside  over  com¬ 
merce,  plenty,  and  wealth,  knowledge  and  power, — attributes 
wisely  taken  by  the  moustached  merchants  who  liaunt  its  pre¬ 
cincts,  as  belonging  to  their  several  callings,  though  I  fancy 
their  knowledge  extends  but  to  the  increase  of  tivule  and  the 
filling  of  their  money  bags.  On  the  other  side  of  the  building, 
the  back  front,  are  the  statues  of  famous  admirals,  and  otlicr 
distinguished  men ;  and  within  its  s<)uare,  walk,  or  whatever 
be  the  name  of  tlie  gmuiid  railed  in,  in  front  of  the  Bourse,  is 
held  on  Sundays,  that  prettiest  of  all  sights,  a  flower  market ; 
while  below,  on  the  Ouai,  Punch  performs  his  antics  to  the 
admiring  crowd,  and  an  opposite  company,  a  hand  of  musi¬ 
cians,  three  men  and  a  girl,  grind  an  organ,  beat  the  tam- 
boritie,  and  accomjiany  their  execrable  music  with  the  long- 
drawn  sadness  of  a  massacre,  by  way  of  song. 


THK  HUGUENOTS. 

In  the  year  1562,  F.aster  eve  fell  on  the  6ih  of  April,  the 
weather  was  chill  and  severe,  a  shaip  north-wind  whistled 
loudly  through  the  streets  of  Nantes,  and  ruffled  the  broad 
waters  of  the  Loire.  In  a  noble  mansion,  situated  on  the 
Fosse,  whose  large  casements  looked  upon  a  pleasant  green 
thicket,  and  obtained  a  peep  between  the  trees  at  the  silvery 
course  of  tlie  fair  river,  in  a  small  chamber  of  this  dwelling 
watchi'd  two  females,  despite  the  lateness  tif  the  hour,  in 
great  anxiety.  It  was  n  scene  of  home-comfort  and  refine¬ 
ment — the  small  $aile  was  hung  with  richly  wrought  tajiestrv. 


A  HOUSE  AND  ITS  TENANTS 

K  broad,  old-fashioned  street  runs  along  the  banks  of  the  '  tlie  wide  high  chimney  was  carved  in  full  relief,  and  a  bright 
p'easant  Loire,  at  Nantes,  and  bears  for  its  name  that  of  “  La  !  wood  fire  burnt  upon  the  hearth — tla?  capricious  flames  leap- 
r'ossc.”  A  row  of  tall  trees  line  Uic  liaiiks  of  the  riror,  and  >  ing  and  falling  in  unison  with  the  fliekeriiig  ray  of  the  almost 
form  an  agreeable  walk  beneath  tlieir  spreading  branches,  extinguished  lamp ;  the  dark  po'ishiHl  oak  floor  shone  like  a 
where,  on  Sunday  noons,  the  peasant  and  the  peer  mingle  in  ,  mirror,  and  throw  along  its  surface  the  shadow  of  the  cnrveil 
die  gav  throng  of  promcnadei's,  and  which,  on  week  days,  it  walnut-wood  chairs,  with  the  scats  of  crimson  velvet.  An  ar- 
equally  as  crowded  with  the  merchant,  the  seaman,  and  bales  moire  of  liandsoinc  form  was  teen  vaguely  in  the  ekiaro  teuro, 
of  mercliandisc.  It  is  always  a  busy  scene  along  the  Fosse,  |and  the  effect  of  tlie  light  was  concentrated  upon  tlie  group 
Slid  a  picturesque  one ;  the  river  is  crowded  with  vessels  of  seated  in  tbs?  r<-ntro  of  tlie  tallr.  A  young  woman,  with  pale, 
every  site,  nKHin-d  along  tlw  shore,  uiilooding  or  receiving  !  fair  skin,  and  fim-ly  moulded  features  and  form,  was  sitting 
cargo.  A  fairy  Unt,  with  its  one  sail,  shining  like  silver  in  |  with  her  bock  half-turrM-d  towards  the  fire  ;  her  fingers  moved 
the  sunlight,  flies  down  Uie  brood  stream,  and  {lerchance  a  row  i  mechanically  and  um-easiiigly,  but  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  va- 
boat,  tenanted  by  some  brother  of  the  angle,  rests  idle  be- jcaiicy — slie  was  evidently  not  thinking  of  her  work,  but  rather 
neath  the  willows  on  the  opposite  shore;  whilst,  to  diversify  jthe  monutiHious  sound  ut  Imt  spinning-wheel  IuIIihI  her  uneasy 
llic  scene,  may  be  discovered  in  the  distance  the  smoking  apprehension  to  rest.  Slie  was  dressed  in  simple  style — a 
steamer,  with  her  host  of  passengers,  returning  from  I’aim- ‘poysanar’s  hea<l-dros«,  hut  of  fine  black  velvet,  shiuled  her 
Ueuf,  a  small  sea-town,  situated  at  the  mouth  of  Uie  Loire,  joval  face,  and  almost  concealed  tlw*  smooth  braids  of  her  long 
and  at  ten  leagues  distance  from  Nantes.  Along  the  mai^n  .ebesnut  hair.  A  snow-white  plaited  kerchief  was  folded 
uf  the  river,  the  opcm  boats  send  up  tlieir  steam  of  soap  and  j  over  her  bosom,  and  an  ample  givy  niU',  confira-d  by  a  black 
hot  water,  for  lla'y  are  no  less  ihnii  the  receptacle  of  many  a  |  girdle  at  h«‘r  waist,  IlinttHl  round  a  fonii  which  was  so  slight 
dozen  of  washerwomen,  who  beat  their  linen  most  ineroilessly  :  and  frail,  hut  yet  so  easy  and  graceful,  that  at  each  movement 
therein,  and  raise  tlieir  voices  in  unison  w  ith  tlie  fust  ami  |  she  seemed  to  yield  and  bend  Ukea  lily  beneath  the  wiml ;  tla* 
siuudiiig  fall  of  tlwir  batloir$.  Then  conies  the  street,  with  i  extreme  beauty  of  this  female  was  brightened  by  the  austeritv 
its  line  of  onek-iit  houses,  richly  ornamented,  tlie  work  uf  cen-  ^  of  her  attire.  A  lovely  child  oi'  some  tliree  springs  sle|>t  u|m>ii 
furies  long  |iast  by  ;  the  quaint  shops  that  have  taken  |Nisses-  i  a  crimson  cushion  at  tier  fei-t,  one  ruiiml,  fair  arm  pillowing 
sioii  of  the  ret  de  chauttlet — uf  wliat  were  formerly  noble  |  his  rosy  cheek,  and  the  otlier  hand  buritol  in  the  curls  of  his 
Biansions— attract  tlie  eye  of  the  curious  passcr-hy,  and  ,  soft  brown  hair.  The  otlicr  female  was  old  and  witliei-ed; 
awaken  the  somewhat  mournful  reflection,  even  in  the  laisom  'her  gray  liuir  was  folded  bark  beneath  a  scrupulously  white 
of  tlie  most  thoughtless,  that  the  dweUers  in  thcs^finc  old  jeap;  her  apron  uf  while  linen,  Ikt  plain  stuff  dress,  were 

rigidly  clean  and  neat — slie  also  was  employed  in  spinning, 
lait  from  lime  to  time  b«^r  aged  hands  relaxed  tlieir  move¬ 
ments  while  she  listened  to  the  noises  in  the  street,  and  at  any 


bouses  have  vaiiislietl,  and  left  no  trace  liehind.  The  river 
that  gladdened  tb«*ir  eyes  from  the  casemenu,  flows  on  as 
swiftly  now  as  wlien  tlwy  trod  the  earth,  tlie  sky  wears  the 


•anie  varied  changes  in  color  and  form,  but  the  mortal  hearts  |  fresh  outburst  of  rude  mirth,  she  gazed  at  the  young  woman 


and  that  they  wait(*d  for  some  one.  The  brightly  polished 
silver  goiilets  were  ranged  at  each  plate,  with  tlie  white  nap¬ 
kin  and  tlie  massive  knile ;  and  a  flask  of  wine,  a  piece  of 
venison,  and  some  plates  of  dried  uid  fresh  fruits  were  ranged 
U|M>n  the  clean  cloth.  Wlien  the  rka'k  of  a  neighboring 
churoh  struck  ten  the  young  woman  i|uiue«i  her  w  lieel,  and,  tsdt- 
ingup  a  book,  tried  to  road,  but  her  tlioughts  wanderod  far  fiwm 
her  occiipelion,  aial  she  turned  the  leaves  mechanically. 
Again  Uie  cluck  struck — this  time  it  was  the  balf-brnn’,  a 
moment  after  some  one  kotarked  at  tlie  street  dixir.  The 
young  woman  rose  quickly  from  her  cliair,  throwing  down  the 
book  in  her  haste:  “  1  will  go,  1  will  go,”  she  cried,  pressing 
past  the  servant,  “  It  is  Julian  !  he  is  come  at  last !” 

Slie  ran  withisit  a  light  along  the  vestibule,  and  opened  tho 
door  to  a  man,  who  followetl  her  into  tlie  tulle,  whilst  she  re- 
jieati-d,  in  a  tone  of  tender  rojiroech,  “  Ah,  Julian !  1  have 
been  expecting  you  so  long.” 

She  looked  up  into  his  face  ns  she  said  this,  for  the  light  of 
the  wood  tire  fell  strongly  u{ion  him,  and  slie  roste<l  immove¬ 
able  from  surprise, — tlie  servnnt  uttered  an  exclamation  of 
wonder,  and  drew  nearer  her  mistress. 

The  new  comer  was  a  young  man,  of  the  middle  height 
and  plain  features,  a  reddish  mousfarlie  coven*d  his  upper 
lip,  and  a  mass  of  thick  hair  fell  like  a  mane  round  his  j^e 
face ;  a  cold,  harsh  expression  marked  his  smile,  but  cunning 
and  aiidarity  shone  in  his  quick  blue  eyes. 

Without  regarding  the  silence  of  the  younger  woman,  he 
took  off  his  grey  cap,  and  throwing  aside  his  mantle,  approach¬ 
ed  the  fire,  saying  “You  did  not  expect  me,  Catherine,  and, 
periiaps,  my  coming  is  no  weleotne  suqirise  to  you.” 

“  At  this  hour,  and  after  such  a  length  of  time,  I  did  not 
expect  to  see  you,”  was  her  faltering  reply. 

“  Still  less  would  you  have  thought  to  see  me,  had  you 
known  (hat  1  had  sworn  never  to  enter  tliese  doors  again;  but 
[  have  something  to  tell  you,  so  secret  and  important,  that  it 
was  necessary  1  should  be  my  own  messenger.  Desire  this 
woman  to  leave  the  room,  we  must  be  alone,  Catherine.” 

“To-morrow,  let  it  be  iromorrow,”  replied  the  young 
woman  ;  “  at  this  late  hour  I  cannot  listen  to  you.  Think  how 
my  reputation  will  suffer  if  you  are  seen  to  leave  here  so  late 
at  night.” 

“  1  will  be  brief,  but  Catharine,  it  is  to-night,  and  not  to¬ 
morrow,  that  I  must  speak  with  you,  for  to-nionow,  he  whom 
you  expect  will  be  here.” 

“  God  grant  it,”  sighed  Catherine  ;  then  obeying  the  stran¬ 
ger  in  spite  of  herself,  she  bid  Veronica  retire  with  the  sleep¬ 
ing  boy. 

“  He  is  your  son,”  said  Pierre,  and  he  bent  over  the  child  as 
it  lay  in  Veronica’s  arms,  and  kissed  its  soft  forehead,  whilst 
the  mother,  uneasy  and  alarminl,  held  out  her  hand  as  if  she 
duulHed  his  kindly  feeling  and  caresses. 

“  He  is  handsome,  for  he  reeembles  you,”  said  Pierre,  fol- 
Inwing  file  boy  with  his  eye.  “  Nothing  is  changed  here,’*  he 
continued,  throwing  a  sad  glance  around  him,  “  this  is  the 
same  tallt  in  which  the  happiest  hours  of  niy  life  have  been 
spent,  and  tlie  saddest  also.  Every  thing  b<‘re  is  the  same  as 
when  I  last  saw  you;  ymir  fatla'r  only  is  missing,  and  your 
cherub  boy  is  the  only  addition.  But  thev  tell  me,  Catherine, 
that  your  retinue,  your  valets  are  dismissed,  and  that  the  fair 
lily,  whose  every  breath  inhaled  tlio  ini'ense  of  wealth  and 
pomp,  now  shuts  lierself  w  itliin  Ut  des»Tted  mansion,  as  in 
tlie  walls  of  a  dreary  prison — but  you  are  staiuling,  Kate.” 

Slie  seuteil  berrolf  in  the  chair  she  had  ocru|iietl  during  the 
evening,  and  he  sUnid  beforo  Ut.  “  1  urn  wnilitig  to  hear  this 
imi>octant  secret,  pray  tell  it  and  be  brief;  but  first  U-ar  me, 
Pierre ;  I  desire  liiat  ymi  tour-h  not  on  my  fallen  fortune,  if 
fallen  fortune  imply  obedience  to  tU*  wish  of  a  cherislied  hus- 
bunrl,  in  distributing  that  weallli  among  lU-  |Miverty-strieken 
wlik-li  liud  too  long  pampered  the  phuiita-ies  uf  an  only  child.” 

He  repin'd  in  a  deep  voice,  and  os  if  goveria-d  by  a  romem- 
hranre  which  awoke  pninftil  feelings, “  It  is  four  years  since  1 
quilted  this  Unise  and  this  town  with  the  firm  intention  of 
never  entering  eitU'r  again.  It  was  a  tad  lUy  for  mo.  WhUo 
I  journeyed  on  tlie  road  to  Paris,  they  were  celebialiug  your 
niipiiuls  with  Julien  St.  Maur,  and  yet  you  had  Uvn  premised 
In  me,  Cutlieriiie.  It  w  as  me  you  sbuulil  have  married  at  the 
ftte  of  Easter.” 

“  Why  recall  the  past,  Pierre,”  said  Catherine,  “  it  is  pain¬ 
ful  to  us  both,  and  it  ran  have  no  couiiecliuu  with  wliat  you 
arc  aUiut  to  tell  me.” 

“  It  is  an  indisps'nsable  preamble,”  continued  Pierre,  coldly, 
“  For  you  to  understand  me,  you  must  recall  the  post,  long 
sim-e  effaced  from  your  remembrance.  I  ran  plainly  see  that 
you  have  had  time  to  forget  what  I  uoce  was  to  you  in  other 
dearer  hours,  but  1  cannot  forget  so  easily ;  1  have  thought  oi' 
it  coatinually;  it  bos  ever  been  present  to  my  mind.  Ub,  1 
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retiwitiber  it  mil !  The  pledge  given  by  your  father  to  mine—  them,  mnd  cordially  extend  the  hand  of  fellowship  to  all ; 
your  consent— our  evenings  which  p«used  so  peacefully,  so  which,  if  they  know  us  half  as  well  as  we  know  ourselves, 
sweetly— our  pleasant  walks  upon  the  banks  of  the  Loire-my  ^  questions, 

hopes  so  fondly  nursed,  so  rudclv  destroyed — your  inconstancy,  ,  1,0.  .  i. 

and  the  aftiont  put  upon  me  in  raising  Julien  St.  Maur  to  tint  |  That  they  may  have  no  cause  hereafter  to  i^egret  having 
proud  situation  I  was  to  have  held  in  your  family— he  who  is  .concluded  a  hasty  Urgain,  we  beg  to  state  that  wo  come 
a  beggar— a  man  I'allen  liere  from  the  clouds,  without  family,  |  amongst  them  with  a  heart  unsullied  by  party  prejudices,  and 
without  name,  (for  he  alone  can  tell  if  the  name  ^  bears  lie  .  with  a  determination  never  to  depart  from  that  line  of  con- 

his  right  one);  and  a  man  who,  not  content  with  entering  .  .  ...  ,  ,  .  .r _ „i: 

‘  ,  •  ,  L  -1  .  j-  •  .  r  _  duct  which  we  adopted  at  the  very  commencemet  of  our  edi- 

vour  father  s  house  penniless,  must  dissqiate  vour  tortune  and  ^  *  ,  1  ,  u 

bring  you  to  his  own  lieggarly  level."  '  ,  career,  and  which  prescribes  to  us  rules  and  laws  that 

“  liesist,  sir,  Julien  St.  ^iaur  it  my  husband,"  said  Cathe-  |  it  would  be  base  pusillanimity  to  disregard.  By  these  rules 
rine,  but  in  such  tiembling  voice  that  it  bitlied  the  brmnest  of ,  j^ws  we  are  bound  to  expose  all  literary  quackery  and  Ui 
her  words,  “  no  one  shall  dare  to  speak  ill  of  liim  before  me."  I  oppressed,  and  whatever  may  be 

“Wait  till  I  have  advanced  something  which  is  not  tnie  1  ,  ,  u  1  1  l 

befme  you  interrupt  me,"  replied  Pierre  de  Montoiran,  in  a  i  ‘‘‘e  consequences  to  ourselves,  ice  tnll  do  *0,  let  the  odds  be 
dry  tone.  “  All  that  I  have  said  memory  has  furnished.  You  ,  what  they  will.  Therefore,  as  many  persons  have  thought 
know  it  as  well  as  I  do."  There  was  a  pause.  .  proper  to  address  and  consult  us  on  the  subject  of  the 

“  Catharine,’  “'il  he  ^  softer  voice,  w  hat  made  you  diflenmocs  between  Dr.  Porter  of  the  “  Corsair” 

prefer  this  man  7  ,  j  •  ,  1  r  ,  u;.  '  and  (reneral  Morris  of  the  “  Mirror”  and  another  gentleman 

She  turned  away,  not  daring  to  reply,  for  his  manner  Ingnt-  .  » 

ened  her.  “  Did  you  think  he  loved  you  better  than  I  did?  ,  who  has  been  roughly  handled  in  the  pages  of  the  former, 
but  that  was  imjaissible.  To  gratify  your  slightest  wViim  1  |  we  avail  ourselves  of  this  privilege  to  say  that  we  totally  and 
could  have  sacrilic»-d  my  life.  Do  you  remeinl^r  that  day  .  entirely  disapi«-ove  of  the  whole  affair  throughout. 

when  voii  wished  for  a  sprig  of  the  white  roses  that  grew  so  ;  .1  c  .  .  j-  \  r 

,  ,  ,  •  ,  1  •  I  I  S  Tu  1  were  among  the  first  to  express  our  disapprobation  of 

luxununtlv  on  tlie  island  in  the  Ixnre  7  1  he  water  was ;  .  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  ,  ,  . .  * 

deep  and ’tlic  current  strong;  yet  laH-ause  you  should  have  '  certain  sketches  which  appeared  in  the  Mirror  last  year,  tlie 
those  flowers  immediately,  1  braved  both  to  bring  tlieiii  to  you.  object  of  which,  was  to  hold  up  to  ridicule  and  contempt  a 
Oh,  I  would  have  pnss<“d  through  flann-s  to  please  you,  so  dearly  numlier  of  individuals  in  London,  whose  virtues  bad  been 
did  I  lov>e  you.  It  is  neitlier  the  wealth  nor  tlie  rank  of  Uiis  rather  unwiselv  extolled  in  a  former  pubUcation.  Mr.  St.  J.  M. 
man  which  have  »e<luced  you,  since  m*  boasts  no  neaigree  and  li.*,  ii  ..  / 

he  possesses  notliing.  I  an.  the  son  of  a  Peer  laissessing  ;  the  author  of  tlwsc  sketches,  was  certamly  wrong,  as  regaids 
wealtli  and  influence.  It  is  true  that  I  am  not  handsome,  but  ;  his  remarks  on  the  lamented  and  universally  esteemed  L.  E.  L. 
have  you  not  told  me  a  hundred  times  tliat  man's  lieauty  con-  |  Altiiough  we  are  ourselves  aware  that  reports,  calculated  to 
sists  'in  his  loyalty  and  courage.  He  is  not  much  handsomer  |  impressions,  a*  Mr.  St.  .1.  M.  had  imbibed 

than  I  am,  and  lie  is  old,  if  1  compare  his  years  wiui  toe  .....  * 

’  .  .  S  1-  I  hnH  litnir  hnon  in  ritY'iilntmn  in  mnnv  g»irr*1g»a  nf  Rnriali  mn. 


flower  of  your  youth  and  beauty.  Tell  me,  then,  why  did  you 
prefer  Uiis  man  ^  1  w  ill  have  the  answer  from  your  liiw.” 

She  besitated,  then,  as  he  insisted,  she  replied,  “  He  is  a 
just  and  good  man,  and  this  is  why  1  love  him.” 

De  Montoiran  echoed  her  words  with  derisive  laughter. 
“This  is  wliat  I  wanted  to  hear  you  say.  Well,  CatlK!riiie, 
this  just  and  good  man,  this  man  whom  you  venerate  like  a 
saint,  is  a  pendu,  escaped  by  a  miracle  from  the  gibbet.” 


had  long  been  in  circulation  in  many  circles  of  the  British  me¬ 
tropolis.  Mr.  Willis,  who  was  personally  acquainted  with 
many  of  the  individuals  alluded  to,  no  sooner  read  these 
sketches,  than  with  honest  indignation  of  heart,  and  with  that 
generous  ardour  of  feeling  which  characterizes  all  his  friend¬ 
ships,  wrote  a  reply,  refuting  all  tlic  calumnies  that  had  been 
uttered,  and  commenting  at  the  same  time  upon  the  author  of 


A  stifled  cry  died  upon  her  lips,  she  became  excessively  |  sketches,  in  language,  which  we  thought  unnecessarilv 
pale,  and  clasped  her  ha^s  as  if  to  injplore  his  silence  and  j  j  naturally  di^ 

^“?ier  pn‘^nce“of  mi^dretum'^  inm.  instant,  and  she  spoke  j  Phased  with  tln-se  remark,  on  himself,  and  after  the  lapse  o‘ 
with  Biicrgy.  **Il  is  islsc  !  who  ii&s  dartnl  deceive  you  [many  moons,  out  comes  a  pamphlet,  styled  **  Eife  in  New 
thus  7”  j  York,”  purporting  to  be  the  first  number  of  a  series  of  similar 

He  did  not  reply,  but  raised  hU  finger  significantly  to  his  ipuhiu^ations,  and  containing  vari.ws  harmless  squibs  on 

eye,  and  smiled,  “  I  do  nut  believe  you,  Pierre,  no,  I  do  not  j-.  i ,  i 

I  n<»rA4in«  rmnitnhlv  Urwiwn  iintfin  tsiu'n 


an  overwhelming  shower  of  tremendous  hail  stones,  and  su¬ 
perseded  the  warmth  of  all  her  smiles  by  frowning  upon  it 
with  all  the  misery  of  his  most  Novemlier  scowl  and  frigidity. 
Summer,  however,  will  prove  more  than  a  match  for  him. 
He  may  conquer  a  little  girl,  but  he  will  hardly  dan'  enter  the 
lists  with  “  a  boy  as  big  as  himself.”  The  maturity  of  May 
will  dethrone  the  unamiable  old  age  of  winter,  and  give  the 
empire  of  the  elements  to  summer,  tlie  bring.'r  forth  of  all 
gu«^  things,  and  those  which  are  the  mn.t  joyous  and  beauti¬ 
ful  in  life  and  fi'cling.  Winter,  no  doubt,  has  his  comforts,  or 
rather  originates  comforts,  but  tliey  are  all  negative,  because 
they  are  more  the  result  of  a  general  desire  to  get  rid  of  him, 
or,  at  all  events,  of  a  wish  to  rvmenilH'r  as  little  as  possible 
that  he  is  niling  over  us.  People  say  “  winter  evenings  are 
very  charming  things,”  but  surely  it  is  not  because  they  are 
cold,  and  damp,  and  dark, — not  because  they  are  wintry,  but, 
because,  being  wintry,  the  people  get  together  in  drawing¬ 
rooms,  siimmim  round  them  their  nearest  relatives  and  dear¬ 
est  friends,  and  thus  manage,  hy  dint  of  mutual  love,  music, 
and  the  Lord  Mayor’s  coals,  to  keep  the  grim  tyrant  of  the 
seasons  whistling  spitefully  and  angrily  through  stivet  or  allev, 
or  roaring  over  moor  and  mountain,  but  no  more  thought  of  in 
the  interior  of  cottage  and  mansion,  except  to  make  more 
jicrfect  tlie  snugness,  than  tlie  cnx;odile  of  Ksypt,  or  the  ob¬ 
jectionable  potentate  of  the  wilds  of  any  other  port  of  the 
world.  Oh,  immrrigiblc  wiiiU'r !  we  lielieve  von  are  as  unim¬ 
provable  as  .Satan  himself.  If  we  nre  mistaken,  and  if,  as 
Bums  says,  addressing  the  arch-fiend,  you  would  take  it  info 
your  hcatl  “  to  mend,”  and  prove  repentant  for  your  past 
outrageous  conduct,  no  doubt  wo  might  nil  be  dispiised  to  for¬ 
give  you,  and  admit  you  into  tlie  sacred  hapfiiiicss  of  our  jier- 
sonal  friendship.  But  we  fear  you  are  too  old  a  siuncr  to  take 
what  we  say  in  good  part.  . 

For  all  the  other  seasons  we  have  an  affirmative  affection ; 
the  happy  laughter  of  spring  Alls  us  with  delight  and  hope¬ 
fulness,  and  with  the  sad,  quiet  autumn,  the  lamenter  for  the 
departed  glories  of  summer,  we  sympathise  painfully  bi.t 
poetically.  Summer,  however,  is  our  favorite,  as  he  must  be 
with  every  right-thinking  and  properly  (poetically)  construct¬ 
ed  person.  No  doubt,  our  readers  find  great  amusement  in 
the  winter  pastimes  at  their  country  seats,  and  derive  a  bolv 
pleasure  from  revisiting  the  scenes  where  they  passed  the 
days  of  tlieir  childhiMxl,  and  which  the  pride  of  ancestry  and 
the  love  of  kindred  assist  to  make  dear  to  them ;  but  must 
they  not  all  candidly  confess  that  the  joys  of  a  summer  season 
in  London  are  far  more  various,  more  exciting,  and  more  al¬ 
together  hoppy-making,  than  those  of  a  winter  residence  in 
the  country.  In  the  delights  of  tlie  latter  there  must  be  a 
sameness ;  but  what  limit  shall  be  put  to  the  variety  of  the 
amusements  of  the  former  7  Music,  which  must  of  necessity 
constitute  one  of  the  greatest  of  winter  comforts,  can  be  en¬ 
joyed  in  a  much  higher  state  of  perfection  during  the  summer 
interval  in  London,  when  the  adoi'able  (irisi  is  jMiuring  forth 


eyes  auu  siuuru,  s  uo  uuv  mriwvtj  you,  .  lutic,  iiu,  .  u«,  ,  ,  , 

L  r  i  ..11  i  .1  •  i  „’i  ...  persons  creditably  known  upon  town, 

believe  you,  but  you  must  tell  me  bow  this  liomole  suspicion  ‘  .  ,  .  * 

was  raised.”  1  industriously  given  to  understand  at  one  time,  that ,  her  “  profuse  strains  of  unpremeililated  art,”  at  the  Queen’s 

“  Suspicion  !  I  spoke  of  none,”  he  replied.  “  It  is  not  with  i  tlie  author  of  this  combustible  pamphlet  was  General  Morris,  |  theatre,  where  the  great  Jupiter  of  harmony,  or,  as  a  rontrm- 


a  suspicion  that  I  am  come  to  say  to  you— He  whom  juu  , 

have  preferred  to  me,  he  whom  you  have  made  the  ,  •  t  c  j-  i 

^  luiv  _  -  .  ^  authorship  upon  him.  In  so  far  we  are  not  disiMised  to 

master  of  yourself  and  your  wealth,  lie  whose  name  your  sou  !  r,  i>  c  ,  i-  •  .  * 

bears,  is  a  criminal,  detached  a  quarter  of  an  hour  too  soon  I  “lame  Dr.  1  otter  for  giving  publicity  to  that  which  liad  ol- 
from  the  gibbi.'t.  To  tell  you  that,  Callierine,  it  was  neces-  !  ready  acquired  so  much  notoriety ;  and  when  we  heanl  from 


sary  to  have  assuituice  and  proof. 
'  Prool  !”  repented  Catherine. 


porary  humorously  styles  him,  “  Le  grns  de  Naples,”  the 
mighty  Lablache,  rolls  his  humorous  thunder,  three  times  a 
week,  thunders  made  more  startling  and  grand  by  their  con¬ 
trast  with  the  voluptuous  beauty  of  Ruhini’s  melixly,  and  th** 
classical  style  of  Tambiirini ;  when,  moreover,  concerts  abound 


I  himself  last  wTCk  that  there  would  be  an  article  in  the  “  Cor-  !  "’hich  are  given  by  the  most  admired  professors,  each  of  them 

.  .  ,  ,  y?"  I«L'-  .M,ir”  on  Messrs.  O’Hum  &  Co.,  we  fully  prepared  ourselves !  ^  ‘.'iT  «1»^  b.  artof  Apollo  flutter  with 

us,  It  IS  only  to  me  that  you  will  breathe  a  word  ol  this — but  •  u  .  u  i  si-i  .  , '  i  delight,  a  treat  such  as  not  a  god  or  a  goddess  mentioned  in 

ipeak,  speak,  I  must  understand  you,  for  1  do  not  believe  it  |  ^  »port.  ^  hat  was  our  astonish-  ^  di,.  Court  Guide  of  Mr.  Keiglitley’s  mvthology  ever  heard 


yeu 


(  To  be  Continued.) 


ment,  therefore,  when  we  first  glanced  at  the  article  on  Mon¬ 
day  to  find  it  full  of  opprobrious  and  iingentlemanly  epithets — 
epithets,  which  had  they  been  uttered  or  jienned  sotith  of  the 
Potomac,  Dr.  Porter  must  be  well  aware,  would  inevitaldv 
have  led  to  very  disastrous  results,— epithets,  we  repeat — by 
far  more  degrading  in  our  opinion  to  the  person  who  utters 
them,  than  they  lain  be  noxious  to  the  individual  at  whom 


surpassed,  even  though  “  Ixive  played  tlie  fiddle  string  and 
Venus  played  the  lute,”  and  Jupiter  himself  exhibited  very 
considerable  talent  on  the  double  bass. 

1  he  eoneen/ration  of  the  movers  in  high  life  is  also  an¬ 
other  great  advantage  whii-h  the  summer  season  possesses 
orer  the  winter  recess,  when  little  knots  of  parties  are  formed 
to  scatter  themselves  over  the  country,  to  the  immense  misery 
of  my  Lord  D.,  whose  “  angelic  Constantiu  ”  is  in  Northum¬ 
berland,  while  he  is  peremptorily  compelled  tolcxjk  blue  lor  six 
weeks  in  the  Isle  of  Man;  whereas,  in  tlie  summer  season, 
Iriends  and  lovers  being  all  muttered,  a  keener  relish  is  <4 
emn-se  given  to  their  enjoyments  and  pastimes  of  all  sorts — 


OTTR  WEEIKLT  OOSSXF. 

Here  we  are,  located  among  our  genteel  brethren  of  the 
press,  although  not  yet  sufficiently  inflated  with  ihe  import¬ 
ance  of  our  elevation,  to  feel  that  expansion  of  soul  and  exalta-  j  (hoy  are  levelled 

tion  of  spirits,  which  are  ever  the  attendants  on  worldly  pro-  j  \\e  make  these  observations  in  the  spirit  of  friendship  and 
motion.  It  has  been  eloquently  said  of  us  by  a  la.ly  well  !  goo^-will  u.wardsall parties.  Gen.  Morrishas  since  denied  pub- 

versed  m  the  topography  of  the  human  heart,  that  there  was  ,  ij^.iy  being  in  any  way  conrerned,  eillier  directly  or  indirectly, '  hearts  as  well  as  faces  are  happy  in  ball-rooms — the  presence 
ao  neutral  colouring  in  oui  character,  and  that  it  depended  en-  |  with  the  concoction  of  Messrs.  O’Hiim  &  Co.,  and  we  are]  of  beloved  objects  shed  a  divine  sunshine  upon  music  parties, 
liicly  as  to  wliich  side  of  our  placid  countenance  we  were  |  bound  hv  all  the  rules  of  coiirtesv  and  deconim  to  believe  him. !  lieads  and  hearts  are  laid  upon  happy  couches,  wlicrs 

'  ■  ■  *  ■  0-— ^  •  •  -•  '  ly  dn-ams.  Thank  Hea- 

hope  and  trust  that 
s  winter  has  been. — 

pithets 

consisu  in  biting,  spitting,  railing,  and  seeking  by  every  des-  j  question.  Such  are  our  Gews  on  the  subject  of  this  dispute.  ; 
picablc  art  to  detract  from  the  respectability  of  their  coritem. 


liicly  as  to  wliich  side  of  our  placid  countenance  we  were  j  bound  hy  all  the  rules  of  courtesy  and  deconim  to  believe  him. !  and  hearts  are  laid  upon  happy  i 

pleased  to  expose  to  snew,  either  to  gain  a  friend,  or  to  make  j  As  Mr.  Willis  was  tlie  first  to  cast  reflections  derogatory  U>'  reflections  bring  them  liappy  dreams 

an  enemy.  Now  as  we  entertain  a  positive  hatred  for  those  Uie  character  of  .Mr.  St.  J.  M.,  Dr.  Porter  can  do  no  less  tlian  1  iTwill  "007**8'-^^^  out 

splenetic  individuals,  the  sole  pleasure  of  whose  existence  |  jj,  withdraw  the  virulent  eiiithets  contained  in  the  article  in  Court  Journal. 


poraries ;  and  as  we  are  moreover  of  opinion,  that  it  is  infi¬ 
nitely  more  conducive  to  good  digestion  and  sound  sleep  to  lx; 
on  friendly  terms  with  our  neighbors,  and  to  meet  tliem  with 


THE  SUMMER  SEASiJN. 

Winter,  this  year,  gave  decided  symptoms  of  his  determi- 
.  nation  to  “  slop  in  office  ”  as  long  as  be  possiblv  could.  The 

open-hearuxlness,  instead  of  slily  watching  U«ir  tnt  and  outt  fp^.ble  efforts  of  the  virgin  spring  proved  wholly  ineffectual 
from  our  side  window,  or  passing  them  with  our  eyes  up-  against  the  gigantic  fuitie  of  his  combined  sleet,  snow,  rain, 
turned,  we  turn  at  once  the  white  side  of  our  face  towards  [  xnd  wind.  He  drowned  her  little  intervals  of  sunshine  with 


GROWTH  OF  PARIS. 

A  late  Paris  journal  remarks,  that  within  the  Inst  hundred 
and  thirty  years,  thr-  population  of  Fraixre  has  been  doubled  ; 
the  total  revenue  has  become  six  tiin-s,  and  tlie  total  im¬ 
posts  five  times,  as  great  as  they  were;  whil-*  the  average  rev¬ 
enue  and  imposts  for  each  individual  have,  in  the  same  tins 
been  tripled. 


THE  EXPOSITOR 
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MlSCPiTiAM^lA.  I  of  trunks  disappearing  and  coolies  running  away,  that  the  assistance.  Having  with  some  difficulty  mustered  a  little 

[abridged  from  a  LO.’iDO.'f  JOURNAL. 3  Cadet  was  quite  terrifitHi,  and  was  easily  persuaded  to  band,  he  returne<l  and  brought  out  the  snake,  the  dog,  and  a 

^  t  n  3  t  T>  placed  inside  the  palanquin,  while  he  pro- :  spotted  deer  that  the  snake  had  killed,  the  scent  of  which  had 

Onera  at  Covent ,Gariltn  rAc«/r«.-Rook^  the  ^  unfortunate  dog.  The  carcase  of  the 

<!*>••  of  .odan  chairs,  a  person  had  placed  ilis  baggrure  ,  lleer  wa^s  k.  tmised  that  even  the  lowest  caste  in  the  village 

ojM'rA,^a]^e^  ^  ^^cnn(7ttc,^r _ i  within,  and  astonislied  the  chairmen  hv  perching  himself  on  ■  refuse<l  to  touch  it,  dechuring  that  it  was  full  of  zakar,  or  ve- 

and  nom  of  tire  ashgur,  as  they  call  tho  snake. 

to 


lions  at  the  conclusion  deafening.  Under  oil  this,  however, 
we  suppose  there  will  be  found  sometliing  hollow.  In  the 
se-ond  opera  Mr.  RrxJte  has  hardly  made  a  step  in  ad\-ance 
of  his  fir-'t.  Tho  music  of  Aini/ie  is  excellent:  that  of  Hen- 
riq’ir  seldom  so  gotxl.  .\s  a  drama  Amilie  is  bad;  Henrique 
worse,  if  possible.  Tho  drama  may  be  dismissed  in  a  single 
wiirJ— nonsense.  It  is  a  farago  of  all  the  most  hackneyed 
und  vulear  materials  of  melodrama,  tumbled  together  in  a 
wav  which  sets  evciything  like  comprehension  at  defiance ; 
although  the  author  has  adopted  Bayes’s  expedient  of  insinu¬ 
ating  the  plot  into  the  boxes  by  means  of  an  argument  prefixed 
to  tho  libretto,  which  only  makes  confusion  worse  contounded, 
and  is,  moreover,  a  piece  of  sad  slipslop.  The  piece,  in  short, 
is  a  mere  vehicle  for  sing-song;  ]H)sscssing,  in  this  tvspect, 
soniothir.g  of  the  merit  i>f  i’ope’s  “  Song  by  a  person  of  quali¬ 
ty” — a  sra;K»th  oiliocntion  of  unmeaning  words. 

In  regard  to  the  music,  we  mu.st  remark,  in  tho  first  jilace, 
that  Mr.  Ilooko  has  not  !)cen  happy  in  its  form  and  general 
structure.  It  is  impossible,  indeed,  to  write  really  dramatic 
music  to  a  piece  wliieh  has  no  dramatic  character ;  but  the 
composer,  sinck  he  did  not  shrink  from  such  a  subject,  ought 
at  least  to  have  given  his  music  a  dramatic  form— to  have  in- 
c  iqxirated  it  with  tho  business,  and  made  it  assist  the  action 
of  tlie  scene.  This  he  has  hardly  even  attempted  ;  except  in 
the  finales,  especially  that  of  the  second  act,  to  which  he  has 
imnarted  con.-iderable  energy  ami  dramatic  movement.  But 
the  music  mainly  consists  of  a  great  many  formal  “  reeitativei 
and  airs two  or  three  of  which  are  sung  by  each  of  the  prin¬ 
cipal  perfi'i-mers,  who  come  forward  to  <lo  so  as  if  they  were 
ia  a  concert-room.  There  is  a  band  of  gipsies,  too,  who  keep 
singing  choruses,  apropos  de  rien,  from  the  beginning  of  the 
piece  to  the  end.  A  gipsy  chorus  is  a  pn'tty  kind  of  thing ; 
though  ever  since  tho  Freischutz  and  Prcciosa  we  liave  had  a 


The  boa  was 

wenty-three  feet  eight  inch«-s  long,  and  about  six  feet  in  cir- 

_ _ _  _  as  ,  rnmferencc.  There  was  a  large  cake  of  fat  all  the  way  inside 

informed  of  the  trick  that  had  been  played  upon  him,  Iw  j  from  the  head  to  the  tail,  and  of  this  the  natives  show«^  areat 
which  he  was  made  tho  laughing-stock  of  Mudris,  and  expos-  i  anxiety  to  obtain  jMissession,  drcluring  that  it  was  an  infallible 


ed  to  tiro  danger  of  a  coup  de  soleil  into  the  bargain 


RETRIBUTIO.V. 


Some  years  elapsed,  the  cadet  became  an  officer  in  com¬ 
mand  of  an  outpost,  and  one  day  examining  tire  {<assports. 


cure  for  all  diseases.  The  bmly  was  hung  up  on  the  banyan- 
tree  opjHJsite  the  choultry  or  inn  of  the  village.  People  flock¬ 
ed  fri'm  all  parts  of  the  conniry  t-i  ce  the  monster,  and  many 
ot’  the  natives  u«ed  to  try  whether  it  were  possible  to  cut 
through  the  caivass  with  a  blow  of  a  sword ;  but  even  after  it 


without  which,  until  very  recently,  no  Kuromvin  was  allowed  I  was  skinned,  no  person  was  found  who  could  pcnctrale  more 


Uiau  half  way  at  a  single  stroke. 


to  travel  through  the  interitrr,  he  recognised  th '  name  of  the 
civilian  who  bud  given  him  so  uncomfortable  a  ride.  1  lo  went 

to  the  gentleman’s  tent,  planning  various  schemes  of  retaiia-  |  Antedate  of  the  French  Ministry  on  the  eve  of  taking  o/- 
tion,  and  found  that  he  had  goire  to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  bath- '  fee. — •*  I  went  to  the  Chamber  of  Deputies,”  says  the  l‘aris 
ing  in  a  tank  beyond  the  village.  The  officer  immediately  had  |  coiTCspondtu;!  of  the  Cottritr,  *•  in  order  to  gather  the  latest 
all  the  civilian  s  clothes  retnoved  so  craftily  tliat  lie  did  not;  reports.  From  the  window  I  coulil  pereeive  Thrurs,  Dupine, 
di.scover  his  loss  until  he  left  the  water.  The  scorching  sun  I’ussv,  Marsh.al  Maison,  Son/.et,  Iluianse.  I’elet  dc  la  Loiere, 
soon  began  to  blister  his  naked  body  and  yet  he  could  not  ven-l  all  the  members  of  the  rabinet,  in  a  word,  discussing  in  the 
tui'e  to  take  the  shortest  road  to  his  tent  through  a  populous  |  open  air,  like  the  Franks  their  ancestors,  a  few  miiHir  circum' 


village,  but  was  forced  to  make  a  circuit  through  thorny  and 
pathless  trac’xs.  In  tho  evening  the  clotites  were  restored 
with  a  polite  note,  and  tho  following  lines 

“  You  gave  me  a  ride  on  a  palanquin, 

I  give  you  a  walk  in  tho  sun, 

Now,  neither  can  laugh  at  tire  other,  I  ween. 

For  both  liave  been  projrerly  done. 

The  difTerence  Iretween  us  I  thus  may  express, 

I  was  done  very  raw  in  the  town ; 

And  when  you  reflect,  I  am  sure  you’ll  confess. 

In  the  country  that  vou  were  done  brown.” 


Pranks  of  a  Native  Pi  ince.— Countless  anecdotes  have 
^  ,  been  related  of  his  cruelty,  and  in  no  part  of  tho  world  but 

prolusion  of  gipsy  choruses  and  hunter  s  choruses ;  but  i^ver  |  Hindostan  would  such  a  wretch  havo  been  ponnitied  to  dis- 


loivc  we  had  such  a  dose  of  them  as  has  now  been  administer- 1  gnice  a  throne.  The  very'  ccrmmcncement  of  his  I'eign  was 
ed  by  Mr.  Rookc.  ^V  e  do  not  say  that  these  songs  and  these  inauspirion.s  ;  for,  it  being  suspccteil  that  his  father,  Singa 
choruses  arc  nt>t  good  in  themselves— on  the  contrary,  some  of  |  Rajah,  had  died  by  poison,  the  Rajali  caused  tho  suspected 
them  are  excellent ;  but.  so  pven.  tlicir  united  effect  U  undra-  j  perstm.  Pundit  Ramaya,  to  submit  to  the  ordeal  of  boiling  oil; 
n'.t'ic,  monotonous  and  wearisome.  to  which  he  consented,  and  his  hand,  os  might  have  bt"n  ex- 

The  music,  in  many  places  is  masterly  and  beautiful ;  but  I  pectetl,  was  drearlfully  scalded.  In  vain  he  plearletl  that  iliis 


as  a  whole,  it  lacks  the  freshness  of  Amilie.  It  indicates 
much  and  praiseworthy  labor  and  pains, — Mr.  Rooke  evident¬ 
ly  not  Ix-longing  to  that  school  whose  disciples  boast  of  writ- 
iag  an  opera  in  a  month ;  but  it  would  seem  as  if  he  felt  op- 


was  the  Kali-agt*,  and  that  the  onleal  were  no  longer  cfl  cient 
critcrions  of  guilt ;  tire  Rajah,  from  an  up-stairs  veraml.ih  in 
which  he  was  sitting, gave  a  signal,  and  those  who  were  stand¬ 
ing  by  struck  immediately  their  spears  into  his  boiiy,  and  lifted 


pressed  oy  the  weight  of  his  previous  success,  rather  than  en-  :  up  in  the  air.  Eleven  other  Brahmins  who  were  sus^ioct- 

couraged  by  it.  Everything  Irelonging  to  what  the  I  ranch  ;  ed,  were  wrappetl  up  in  mats  and  beat  to  death.  An  old  man 
expressly  call  thc/nc/«re  of  his  music  does  honor  to  his  learn- j  named  Tuiitri  Xama  Bhutt,  and  his  son  Vishnoo,  not  br>ii-.g 
mg  and  artistical  skill;  in  the  concerted  pieces,  his  vocal  har- |  acquainted  with  these  circumstances,  came  from  the  low 
monies  are  pure  and  ingeniously  combined ;  his  orclresiral  country  to  Marcarn,  to  see  Pumlit  Ramaya,  who  was  a  frii-nd 
writing  is  uniformly  excellent;  and  every  port  of  his  work  |  of  theirs.  Upon  their  asking  a  Brahmin,  “whether  Pundit 
shows  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  best  models  of  the  ,  Ramaya  was  well,”  the  Brahmin  fled  in  horror;  ami  theques- 
best  schools.  The  finest  jraits  of  his  music  are  those  in  which,  j  don  having  been  overheard  by  two  watchmen,  who  reporterl  it 


stances  previou-ly  to  th*-ir  rb-parture  for  the  Tiiilerie«,  where 
they  were  D>  assume  the  insignia  of  office.  It  was  obvious 
from  their  mar.ncr  that  they  were  all  pcrfi'Clly  good-humored, 
f'lr  many  a  hxid  laugh  was  beard.  At  h-ngih  a  loutl  and  gen¬ 
eral  penl  seomorl  to  annnimce  that  something  peculiarly  hu- 
muroits  had  suggt'sted  itu-lf  to  one  of  the  honorahle  farceurr. 
Almost  at  the  sume  instant,  they  shook  hands,  and  advanced 
towards  llwir  carriages,  which  waitisl  at  a  short  distance  in 
the  garrien,  and.  having  establisherl  themselves  then-in,  drove 
off.  ‘  They  are  going  to  tho  Tuilories  to  have  tin;  onlinanc*  • 
of  tlieir  instalment  sigiierl  by  tire  King,’  cxclainicil  a  frank, 
rouml-facefl  litiie  Dejuity,  wlro  stood  (reside  me.  ‘  Dien  rn 
soil  lovi  !  we  shall  lurve  a  ministry  at  length.’  *  Don’t  he  too 
confident  of  that.’  observed  one  of  his  colleagues,  who  had  er.- 
tereri  tliat  moment  triim  the  ganlen ;  ‘  the  Combination  is 
broken  up,  broken  up  completely  !’  ” 

Water-Color  Painting. — The  charm  of  water-color  paint¬ 
ing  is  its  atmosphen* :  sunlight  and  storm,  the  shower  arid  the 
breeie,  the  river  and  the  clouds,  are  realised  in  the  picture 
with  a  freshness  that  almost  makes  us  sensible  of  the  rxiour  os 
well  os  tho  moistun'  of  th«>  ilewy  grass :  the  light  vr  hich  in  oil 
painting  is  solid  and  opaque,  in  water-colors  is  represr'nted  by 
a  tnuispanmt  medium  ;  beiice  the  ghrw  of  sunset  aixl  tire  glare 
of  mxin  partake  of  the  airiness  as  well  as  the  brilltaiH-y  natural 
to  sunshine.  But  all  does  not  rest  with  the  material :  for  the 
limpid  purity  and  brighDiess  which  we  admire,  may  be  atten- 
iiatr-d  into  vacuum  or  ermverted  iiitr*  a  chilling,  gla-isy  hard¬ 
ness  ;  the  medium  is  best  suited,  also,  to  that  loose,  sketchy, 
generalizing  style  of  imitation — n'pn-senting  apjH-amnces  and 
effe«-ts,  not  details  of  form — which  is  most  suitable  for  d«-liiie 
Bting  lanrlscape  (esiHX-ially  in  a  moist  atul  vnriahlo  climate 
like  ours)  arid  in-door  s«-enes,  w  liere  light  is  the  leading  fea¬ 
ture,  and  in  which  uui  painters  excel. 


availing  himself  of  his  Spanish  subject,  he  has  given  it  a  local  |  to  the  Rajah.both  the  father  and  son  were  summon^into  the 
and  national  coloring.  Thus  the  overtui-e  opens  w  ith  a  move-  i  Rajah’s  prest-nce  and  beat  to  death, 


first  air  s-ang  by  Henrique,  “  Bright-r-yed  Moorish  maiden, 
derives  much  of  its  charm  from  the  Moresco  stvle  of  tire  me! 


rupees.  He  went  to  bring  the  money,  and  left  his  bnillier  in 
C’oosg.  The  Rajah,  in  order  to  extort  the  money,  caged  him 
oly :  and  Alzeine  s  air,  “  Icll  me  lute,  derives  its  piquancy  ;  for  six  months  in  the  open  air  on  the  top  of  a  moiintaiii.  He 


from  its  S]>aiiish  character.  These  romances  (impi-operly 
called  airs)  would  be  iiifinitoly  better  without  the  lalxired  re¬ 
citatives  which  precetle  them.  Even  were  these  recitatives 
g»d — which  they  are  not — such  a  poiKlerous  iiitr<xluction  tf) 
a  bail-jil  is  out  of  place  and  out  of  keeping.  T.bo  music  is  full 
of  reminisences — lome  grxxl  and  agiecalde,  an<l  others  w-hich, 
however  ui.intentionnl,  may  l>o  called  plagiarisms.  On  tho 
whole,  this  opera  will  not  lower  Mr.  Rooke’s  reputation, 
though  neither  will  it  raise  it. 


subsequently  caused  a  person  to  strike  him  with  his  knee  on 
the  back  every  muming  and  evening ;  and  finally,  os  he  {xisi- 
tively  refused  to  pay  the  money,  his  feet  were  tioil,  and  hr*  w  as 
dragged  through  the  town  till  bo  died. — Major  Bevan's 
Thirty  Years  in  India. 


I  Womans  Voice. — How  consoling  to  the  miiKl  tq’ptessed 
Anothw  person  nameil I  by  heavy  sorrow  is  Uh*  voice  of  an  amiable  woman!  Like 
,  J  .1.  '  of  celestial  sere- 

sen-ses  with 
much  in  the 
allev-iate  for  a 
angel-voice  of  woman  is 
cn[)HUle  of  priKliiciiig  a  lasting  eficct  on  the  heart,  and  com¬ 
municates  a  si'nsaUoii  of  delicious  composure  which  the  mind 
had  never  before  e\|H-rieiiccd,  even  in  the  moments  of  its 
highest  felicity. 


Touching  II  errfs.— It  «<emf  at  first  sight  a  singular  thine, 
that  the  um-ilucatisl  shiNild  attach  the  miMt  weight  to  trords 
— L-viUently  nttril>iitiiig  to  them  a  value  in  tJiem«elves,  instead 
of  regnnling  Uieni  us  only  thi*  representatives  of  ideas  or 
A  Doa-Constrielor.— On  his  return  from  Bomboy,  Lbrnten-  i  ima-ges :  yet  so  it  is.  Df  all  litterateurs  sprung  from  tlie  la- 


Tneks  upon  “  Griffins.” — .A  eentleman  in  the  Company’s 
servic.--,  equally  eminent  for  his  hospitality  and  his  low  of 
pmctical  ,|okcs,  d  a-ived  almost  incessant  amusement  from 
playing  tri-ks  on  all  the  fresh  comers  from  Euro]XJ.  No 
sooner  hai  ho  heard  of  Uie  arrival  of  a  bateh  of  griffiiu,  than  i  few  seconds  he  b»-lield  the  head  ami  neck  of  an  em>nn<N)s  boa- 


ant  C.  had  a  still  more  singular  adventure  m-ar  the  same  place. 
He  entered  the  jungle  in  search  of  game,  prccc«h-d  by  a  favor¬ 
ite  powerful  dog,  that  hail  courage  to  seize  any  thing.  Thi- 
dog  a  little  a-head,  suddenly  made  a  noise  as  if  choking. — 
“  Run,  muster!  a  cheetah  has  caught  your  dog,”  said  the  lui- 
tives.  Lieutenant  C.  advanced  cautiously,  and  saw  a  large 
heap,  just  tlie  color  of  a  royal  tiger,  black  and  orange.’  In  a 


he  hastened  to  tiie  beach,  and  ns  he  was  somewhat  of  a  physi-  ,  constrictor  slowly  uncoiling  itself  ami  gliding  towanls  him. — 
octiumist,  selected  the  must  simple  and  innocent  looking  for  ;  He  waiu-d  till  half  tlie  snake  was  out  of  tlie  coil  or  lump,  aiul 


boring  millions.  Bums  alone  regarded  his  diction  merei}-  as  a 
vehicle  for  his  tliought,— «nd  tliat,  by  the  by.  only  in  poetry, 
or  ]x‘ih;i]>s  in  iiis  countrv  dialect ;  for  there  is  much  “  fine 
writing  ’’  in  his  piMsc,  ami  his  versi*  often  approaclies  inflation 
wlien  he  writes  Eugiish.  Tlie  niie  obtains  as  wo  asceml  in 
the  scale ;  Uh*  liulf  educatotl.  or  the  scholastic  yiaith  who  has 
esca{Nil  too  soon  from  the  fenile.both  six-ni  to  think  that  there 
is  some  maeic  virtue  in  tlie  nice  choice  or  cunning  arrange 
meat  of  men*  words  ;  whilst  tbos<>  wIki  have  been  regulaHy 
drilletl  in  grammars,  nonssmse  verses,  aiul  college  themes,  ap- 
Oiic  ball  entered  immediutely  beliiml  |  pear,  like  a  jaistrj-cook  s  apprentice,  to  have  been  cloyed  with 


the  exercise  of  his  talent.  He  once  met  a  young  cadet,  ex-  then  tired  both  honels 

c->edingly  puzzled  about  his  luggage,  which  he  was  unwilling  |  the  eye,  the  other  alsnit  four  inches  fnuii  the  bead.  The  j  kickshaws,  tunl  get  a  taste  fiw  soinething  solid.  The  doctor, 
L)  trjst  to  the  coolies  or  porters,  who  ply  between  the  beach  j  whole  coil  instantly  fell,  and  revealeil  tlie  {xjor  dog  crushetl  to  i  or  M.  .A.,  his  nature  so  ordaining,  may  be  duU.  or  twaddling, 
an.l  tlie  t  nvn.  The  cmfty  old  civilian  with  affected  sympatliy  ,  death  within  tho  tolds.  In  the  meantime  all  Lieutenant  C.'s  i  or  verbose  emuigh ;  but  he  seldom  attempts  to  glorify  bis  dirty 
ux^uired  the  nature  of  his  disti'ess,  :iad  related  to  many  stones  :  ioliowers  hod  tied,  and  he  was  forced  to  go  to  the  village  fur  water  by  blowing  it  into  bladders. 


THE  EXPOSITOR. 


CASE  OF  THE  EARL  OF  STIRLING.  back  with  him  this  map ;  there  i*  the  impression  of  a  seal  on  at  his  side.  He  appeared  to  be  seized  with  a  stronf  hysterical 

.  L-  1  u  1  f  1.  •  .u-  .  I  tlie  back  of  it,  which  he  is  desired,  when  under  judicial  exam- !  affection,  and  his  frame  shook,  while  he  sijtbed  deeply.  He 

T^  intense  interest  which  has  been  felt  even  in  t  is  oun- 1  before  the  jud^,  to  look  at  |  he  is  asked  whether  he  |  was  instantly  attended  by  Dr.  Wilson  and  Dr.  Campbell,  un- 

try  since  tlic  commencement  of  Lord  Stirling’s  trial  for  forgery,  j  examined  the  old  seals  on  the  packet,  (De  Porquets’)  says  he  i  der  whose  directions  he  was  rcnio\-ed  to  an  adjoining  room, 
has  induced  us  to  copy  the  following  account  of  his  honorable  is  not  certain  he  ever  saw  the  packet,  but  now  that  he  exam-  where  he  speedily  recovered.  As  tlie  medical  men,  liowever, 
acquittal  into  our  columns.  For  manv  rears  past  this  norse-  iiH?s  the  seal  he  pronounces  it  to  be  that  of  his  grandfather,  gave  t^ir  opinion  that  it  would  not  be  safe  for  him  then  to 
j  ,  ,  .  ,  1  •  .  'r*  u  V  •*  j  I  which  is  ill  the  possession  of  Mrs.  Pountnev,( Lady  Elizabeth)  return  into  court,  the  verdict  was  reconled  in  his  absence,  by 

cuted  gentleman  has  been  the  subject  of  much  discussion  ^  ^  ^  assoUized—Coart 

bitter  animosity^his  enemies  sneering  at  the  supposed  shal-  |  (xched  to  the  map.  He  admits  that  he  saw  the  map  in  Julv ;  j  Journal. 
lowness  of  his  pretensions,  and  his  friends  asserting  with  equal .  when  it  comes  over  here,  the  imjiression  of  a  seal  is  upon  it,  j 

Vehemence  tuid  warmth,  that  his  case  was  gooil,  and  his  claims  !  which  sesd  is  in  the  piMsession  of  his  own  family.  Now,  if  -pvLj^pj^'WOOD’S  EDINBURGH  MAG\Z1NE  FOR 

indisputable.  The  question  has  no  doubt  been  involved  in  !  ibere  was  not  another  tittle  of  evidence  U.  connect  the  prisoner  ]  U 

,  ,,,  1-  L  1  .  .  „  . !  with  what  was  going  on,  you  obsei-ve  what  we  have  here. —  ai.'ti.  contexts. 

much  mystei7  or  it  w  ,mld  long  ere  this  have  been  set  at  i^t :  ^ December,  and  he  admits  that  Our  Descriptive  Poetry,  No.  I. 

by  legal  deci»u>n.  It  but  justice  to  the  claimant  of  the  di»-  ^  map  in  July.  If  the  map  waa  foiled,  the  improa-  leaving  Englarul.^ 

putod  earldom  to  state,  however,  that  the  asserters  in  favor  of ;  sion  was  appended  to  it  by  some  one  who  hstd  stccess  to  the  Picture  Gallery,  No.  \  II. 

his  rights,  are  just  as  respocialile,  and  bv  far  more  numerous  seal.  This  u  a  short  view  of  the  case  ;  it  is  for  the  jury  to  .  .  ... , ,,  . 

.  ,  .  '  .  1  I  -  '  aI  a.  iwassssst  itttn  “V  whut  conclusions  they  will  draw  from  it.  In  addition  to  Goddess  Venus  in  the  Middle  Ages, 

tlian  the  impugncr,  ;  and  we  have  our^ilve,  heard  the  late  ,  ^  ^e^.^ .  gonnet. 

Lord  Craigie  (one  of  the  soundest  lawyers  and  most  upright  though  there  is  no  evidence  to  connect  the  prisoner  with  Some  Account  of  Himself.  By  the  Irish  Oystei^Eatcr. 
magistrates  tliat  Scotland  Las  ever  produced)  declare  in  the  !  the  purchase  of  it,  this  fabrication  must  have  been  made  bo-  (Continued.) 


ADVURTZSCniEirTS. 

BLACKWOOD’S  EDINBURGH  MAG.\ZINE  FOR 

M.\Y.  COXTEXTS. 


presence  of  several  persons,  amongst  whom  was  Judge  Kerr,  I  tween  December,  1836,  and  August,  1837,  and  between  these  *  I  wenty-secoiid  Oook 

r  n  .J  .u..  .f, .  .._.v.r..i  ........ .oi  ..f  .ii  '  dates  we  find  the  prisoner  in  Paris,  and  under  a  feigned  name,  c-ngbsn  Irocnaics. 

of  Canada,  that  after  a  careful  perusal  of  all  the  documents  ,  . .  ,  .  ^  _ _  ’  .  ...  » _  I.ett.T  on  Scotch  National! 


A1.\Y.  COXTEXTS. 

Our  Descriptive  Poetry,  No.  I. 

I.ieaving  Englaiul. 

Picture  Gallery,  No.  VII. 

Hollowed  Ground. 

The  Goddess  Venus  in  the  Middle  Ages. 

Sonnet. 

Some  Account  of  Himself.  By  the  Irish  Oyster-Eater. 
(Continued.) 

Tlie  Twenty-second  Book  of  the  Iliad.  Translated  into 


which  be  refuses  to  disclose.  His  Lordship,  after  comment- 


~  _ _ _ _ _  . . .  Letter  on  Scotch  Nationality. 

submitted  to  his  consideration,  he  hod  arrived  at  the  cooclu-  |  other  evidence,  adverted  to  the  various  contradictions  Sonnets  by  the  Sketcher. 

tion  that  Lord  Stirling’s  claims  were  founded  on  integrity  and  !  and  inconsistencies  in  the  several  judicial  examinations,  par-  Assassins  and  Bull  Fighu. 

truth.  Tlie  Earl  is  connected  with  some  of  tlie  must  distin-  j  ticularly  his  denial  of  any  knowledge  of  tlie  nature  of  the  dc-  Prospectus  of  the  History  of  our  Family. 

guisbed  families  in  America,  and  has  always  iKinie  on  excel- 1  «*'®"  pronounced  against  him  by  Lonl  Cockbum,  and  tl^  in-  , 

f  .  .Lie  V.-  u  f  •  .  ir  I  credibility  of  his  declaration,  tliat  liaving  at  Stake  a  great  Scot-  The  Eumemdes.  Translated  by  Mr.  Chapman, 

lent  pnvate  character  boU.  for  a  high  orfer  of  intelligence,  ^  during  two  years  .  „  JE.MI.MA  .M.  LEWER.  Publisher, 

Amiability  and  moral  woitli.  Editor  of  Expozilor,  examined  the  judgment  pronounced  against  him  ;  and  even  in  _  j®  _ Basement,  cor.  Broadway  and  l*me  street. 

The  High  Court  of  Justiciary,  at  Pkiinburgh,  has  been  oc-  the  month  of  December,  1838,  ho  is  unacquainted  with  tl»  T^ILL  BE  PUBLISHED  ON  MONIXVYriOrh  instant, 
cujnedforscveraldavswithihetrialof  Alexander  Humphreys,  Particulars.  The  learned  judge  then  alluded  to  the  prisoner  s  VV  BENTLEY'S  AILSCELLANV, Cor  MAY  1839 
claimant  to  the  Earldom  of  Stirling.  There  were  various  '  connwtion  wiili  Le  No^nd,  a  notorious  fortune-teller,  who  co.xte.sts.  ’ 

counts  in  the  indictment  against  him,  but  the  leading  accusa- 1  w-as  in  the  constant  habit  of  advancing  money  to  him,  as  he  j  Jack  Sheppard,  illustrated  by  George  Cruikshank.  By 
tion  was  tliat  of  forgery;  as  also  “tlie  wickeilly  and  felonious-  slates,  and  who  was  written  to,  to  search  for  charters  con-  Harrison  Ainsworth, 

ly  using  and  uttering  as  genuine  a  forged  document,  knowing  nected^  with  his  family.  He  declares  that  he  seldom  saw  her  2  The  Bridegroom’s  Star.  Bv  W.  Jordan, 
the  same  to  be  forg^  ;  the  wickedly  and  feloniously  fabricot-  while  in  Paris,  though  we  have  pioof  tliat  he  saw  her  almost  3  jVsleep  with  the  Flowers,  fey  J.  A.  Wade, 
ing  false  and  simulate  writings,  to  be  used  as  evidence  ill  courts  every  evening.  She  tells  him  his  fortune,  and  w  hen  ask^  4  A  Gastronomical  Survey  of  tho  Diping-Houset  of  London, 
of  law,  and  so  using  the  same  as  genuine ;  the  wickedly  and  '  w-hen,  he  says  it  is  a  long  time  ago,  and  has  no  date  to  assist  5  Leonora.  By  Mrs.  Torre  Holme, 
feloniously  using  and  uttering  as  genuine,  fabricated,  false,  and  .  bis  memory.  Tliat  he  paid  her  five  Napoleons  for  doing  so,  g  Handy  Andy, — No.  VII.  Bv  Samuel  Lover, 
simulate  writings,  knowing  them  to  be  fabricated,  false,  and  ,  but  afterwards  admits  Uiat  it  must  have  been  early  in  1837,  j  jjjg  J'ather.  By  the  author  of  tlai  Mountain  Decameron, 
simulate,  by  producing  the  same  ns  evidence  in  courts  ofilben  the  contradictory  statements  of  tlic  obligations  for  a  g  Sonnet  from  Petrarch.  By  Mrs.  Toitc  Holme, 
law,  he  having  formed  tlie  fraudulent  design  of  jirocuring !  loi^e  amount  granted  to  this  sybil— when  he  sent  his  son  for  q  jjjg  Quarantine.  By  Captain  Medwin. 
himself  to  be  recognized  as  Earl  of  Stirling  in  Scotland,  and '  l^*^  m^P  b**"  P^yinR  bor  in  cash  £10.  How  docs  jq  Lost  Battle. .  By  Victor  Hugo, 

of  obtaining  certain  great  estates  or  territories  in  North  Amor-  j  ibis,  ai^  ihe  five  Napoleons  for  telling  fortunes,  tally  with  her  j  j  4  Rambles  among  tbo  Rivers — The  Thames  and  his  Tribu- 
ica  and  Scotland,  with  the  pretended  right  of  conferring  the  ;  advancing  large  loans  to  him  ?  After  commenting  further  on  taries.  By  C.  Mnckay. 
honors  and  bestow  ing  tlie  title  of  Baronet  of  Nova  Scotia,  as  i  this  part  of  the  case,  and  examining  the  letters  of  Lc  Nor- 1  jo  'pfjg  Witness-Box.  By  Theodore  Fay. 
being  the  representative,  and  entitled  to  the  honors,  privileges,  |  mioid,  w  ith  various  mysterious  hints  and  expressions  contained  |  43  gounet.  By  Mrs.  Torre  Holme, 
and  estates  of  n  Uliam.  first  Earl  of  Stirling,  ami  of  procuring  |  »*>  them,  coupling  lliem  with  the  obligations,  the  payment  of  44  ^  Spanish  Robber.  By  George  Hogarth, 
loans  or  advances  of  money  fioni  ignorant  and  credulous  pei>  '  which  was  contingent  cm  the  establishment  of  bit  claims,  if  ^  45  jjig  qjj  forest  Tree.  By  T.  Browning. 

•ons  on  the  faith  of  his  being  entitled  to  those  estates  and  privi-  I  jury  believed  tlie  docu^nt  fabricated,  and  this  obligation  45  jo  Holkbam  Hall.  By  the  author  of  “  A  Parisioa 

leges,  as  he  .falsely  represented.”  Several  witnesses  were  ex-  granted  for  its  fabrication,  this^  immediately  connected  the  Sabbath.” 

amined,  among  them  was  Colonel  d’Aetiilar,  who  spoke  in  the  I  prisoner  witli  it.  The  learned  judge  then  referred  to  the  ex-  47  Original  Jim  Crow. 

highest  tei-rn*  of  the  defendant.  Ye'steniav  week,  the  fifth  :  culpatory  evidence,  and  concluded  a  very  able  chaige,  by  say-  43  Xales  and  Legends  of  the  Isle  of  Wight.  By  A.  Elder, 
day,  Lord  Meadowbank  went  through  the  evidence  and  ad-  that  tlie  court  had  never  bestowed  mcire  careful  considera-  49  Stanzas.  By  klrs.  Torre  Holme. 

dressed  the  jurv.  His  Lordship  oltserved,  that  tlie  principal' tiem  on  a  case,  never  stated  one  with  feelings  of  greater  pain;  09  Clink;  illustrated  by  George  Cruikshank.  By 

defence  of  the  pnsoner  had  been  as  n-garded  the  similaritv  of  tliat,  were  fec-ling  to  be  allowed  to  operate,  he  would  have  Mask. 

handwritings.  If,  however,  with  reference  to  the  date  of'en-  »iai«<l  «  very  differently.  But  it  was  with  justice,  not  with  ,  strTRnpnTiTsv 

dorscnients,  tliev  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  map  was  a  feelings,  that  both  court  and  jurv'  had  to  deal.  If  there  are  t  M  t.  1  n  U  1  U  U  l  l  A  N  A  li  A  Z  1  N  b, 

fabrication,  the  'whole  of  the  comparison  of  w  ritings  may  be  j  any  doubte,  let  the  prisoner  get  the  benefit  of  them.  Tlie  case  ^ 

sU^.  T..  i:r.^  u- J  ul !  A.<r»in«t  hiin-  nliR«  !  ia  a  VArv  nnp.  nnr^  niw*  wVii^h  ii  COKTJtNTSs 


FOR  MAY,  1839. 

thrown  to  the  winds.  In  his  whole  life  he  had  never  address- i  him,  alas  !  is  a  very  serious  one,  and  one  which  a  few  ,  .  ... 

ed  a  jurv  under  feelings  ol  greater  niixietv  than  in  the  present ,  years  ago  might  have  led  to  capital  punishment.  I  do  not,  ^  O"  ^e  Early  History  of  the  Turks.  By  the  author  of 
case,  thev  ha<l  heard  the  evidence  of  tlie  witnesses  calU-d  to  1  said  his  Lordship,  wish  to  disguise  from  you— on  tlic  contrary,  ^  tk  V’  1**^  ' 

give  evidenite  of  character;  thev  had  heard  tlie  evidence  ofi  I  »iate  *1  forewarn  you  for  the  sake  of  the  prisoner,  tliat  a  -  „  j*'  i.'  n  1  j  o  r 

the  gallant  officer  who  sal  liesido  the  prisoner  in  the  dock  ;  I  very  high  degree  of  imnishment  will  follow  in  the  event  of  a  ^  H^its  and  Camions  of  the  1  oets.  Drydcn  and  Swift, 
and  if  the  impression  made  bv  it  upon  their  minds  w  as  as  '  conviction ;  for  this  the  law  alone  is  responsible,  and  if  it  pro-  *  o*  *  r*^"’i-  u  v  i  rwt; 

great  as  it  had  made  on  his.  it'must  indeed  have  l«cn  great.  1  "ounces  wliat  some  |H?rsons  might  deem  to  be  too  severe  a  "  ®  rj^nch  Naval  Uthcer. 

S,.  .  .  ^  .  ..  ...  .  .  ®.  1 _ Is...  _ _ ...1^1.  -.1.,.  _ 4 _ 1 _  1  /■»  .1  fj  A  JniimMV  S«»iithu’nnl  fmm  IlnmAftni*.  Hv  I..  f».  AfU 


By  the  author  of  ”  A 


4  The  Tree  of  Death. 

5  Thi*  Pinitc.  By  a  French  Naval  Officer. 


The  evidence  of  tlie  gallant  officer  was  110  less  honorable  to '  la-nnlty,  it  rests  neitlier  with  the  court  nor  jury.  And  God  ®  ^  Jouiwy  Southward  from  Damascus.  By  C.  G.  Addi- 
himself  than  creditable  to  the  prisoner.  It  was  evidence  of  ‘'"■•"‘I-  in  administering  sacred  justice,  we  should  lie  ,7, '.n  a  a  f  t. 

the  prisoner's  character ;  and  if  the  case  were  one  of  difficultv,  |  *"  ayed  by  such  considerations.  This  is  indeed  a  most  serious  '  =~An  Autobiography. 

.  _ _ ti _ ..e _ .1 _ TntK<»  iiirv.  wVio  IinvATMtsI  mtir'Ii  Attontiitn  t/i  it.  nml  o  ShAk4]>Car6  T  ADClCd.  AO.  \  1.  C/lcOpatTA  (klHl  Mfifl&nif 


he  was  entitled  to  the  full  benefit  of  it,  as  well  as  of  anv  doubts  '  To  the  jury,  who  have  paid  so  much  attention  to  it,  and  8  Shnksi>eare  I  oncics.  No.  V  I.  Cleopatra  and  Madame 

the  iurv  might  entertain.  But,  considerine  the  purport  of  tliis  ' '»bo  apjiear  to  have  understood  even- word  addresscvl  to  them,  »  r  ^  .  .  r  i-i.  xr  z-l  .  n 

testimonv,  (which  the  court  examined.)  could  it  lie  considered  ;  >1  >*  unnecessary  for  me  to  say  more,  or  to  dwell  longer  ujion  9  ^  Chumpv,  Mr.  Chump  g  Dog.  By 

as  a  counterbalance  to  the  evidence  of  Tvrrell,  who  had  sworn  :  il— ibcy  know  tlieir  duty.  The  learned  judge  concluded  at  ‘n®  «>«*»«'■  "«  l»  onces  at  bile, 
that  the  prisoner  had  raised  a  large  suni  of  money  on  the  re-  j  miuuK?*  pa*l  eleven,  and  the  jury  retired.  10  Rambles  in  Ireland.  By  Lady  Chatterton. 

presentation  that  he  possessed  eleven  millions  of  acres  of  land  The  jury,  after  an  absence  of  four  hours  and  a  half,  returned  fug  pREdS 

in  the  state  of  Maine  ;  that  part  of  it  was  occupied,  and  the  a  verdict  in  nearly  these  terms : — Find,  unanimously,  that  the  THE  EDINBURGH  R  I'  V  I  E  W 

occupants  willing  to  pay  a  quarter  dollar  an  acre  for  their  oc-  excerpt  charter,  marked  Nos.  1  and  2,  is  a  forged  document ;  ipqo  ’ 

C'jpancy  of  it,  and  yet  there  is  not  a  vestige  of  evidence  to  ■  and  by  a  majority,  find  that  it  is  not  proven  to  be  forged  by  j  j,  ...  , 

•now  that  he  possessed  one  acta  of  land  in  the  state  of  Maine,  the  prisoner,  or  that  he  uttered  it  knoiving  it  to  be  forged.—  ^  /  '  ’  i  n-  ** 

to  which,  at  tliat  penoa  at  least,  he  had  no  claim  whatever,  i  (  Ihe  announcement  was  received  with  approbation,  which  in-  *' _  _ _ _ — = _ — 

His  Lordship  tlicn  took  a  luminous  review  of  the  w  hole  of  tlie  ,  duced  Lord  Meadowbank  to  cause  the  gallery  to  be  cleared.]  T^OCAL  INSTRUCTION  !— CAJiD.— MRS.  B.4ILEY 
evidence  in  the  remaining  par:  of  the  case,  and  came  to  the  ’  FitHl,  unanimously,  that  the  documents  on  the  map  of  Canada  V  respectfully  informs  her  friends  and  families  resident  in 
cireumstances  which  brought  home  to  the  prisoner  a  guilty  i  are  forged ;  but  by  a  majority,  find  that  il  is  not  proven  that  New  York,  that  her  professional  eng;agements  will  in  future  be 
knowledge  of  the  fabrications.  He  referred  to  his  having  left  tlie  iirisoner  forged  them,  or  uttered  tliem,  knowing  them  to  wholly  confined  to  this  city,  and  will  ihen*by  enable  her  to  d^ 
Scotland  on  the  18th  of  Dccemlier,  just  at  the  time  when,  in  !  be  forged.  Find,  unanimously,  tliat  it  is  not  proven  that  the  vote  a  considerable  jiortiim  of  her  time  to  tl'ie  Instruction  of  a 
consequence  of  the  decision  against  him,  it  became  necessary  packet  mentioned  in  the  fourth  charge  was  forged.  And  find,  limited  numlier  of  Pupils  in  the  art  of  Vocal  Music. 
to  supply  further  proofs ;  he  is  found  to  be  in  Paris  on  the  unanimously,  tliat  it  it  not  pros-en  that  the  letter  sent  to  Mad-  Terms  made  known  by  applying  at  her  rcsulenoe,  63  Frank- 
2l8t ;  he  travelled  under  a  feigned  name— he  refused  to  state  •  emoiselle  Le  Normand  is  a  forgery.  in  street,  two  doors  east  of  Broi^way.  mSO 

tliat  name ;  he  refused  to  state  where  he  procured  his  pass-  >  On  hearing  tlie  verdict,  the  prisoner,  who  had  conducted 

port ;  he  returns  to  Scotland  in  August,  to  vote  for  a  repre-  himself  throughout  with  great  firmness,  suddenly  became  ill,  NARINE  dt  CO’S  PRINT, 

senutive  peer  ;  after  that  his  son  goes  to  Paris  and  brings  ■  and  sank  into  the  arms  of  Colonel  d’Aguilar,  who  was  sitting  No.  11  Wall  StlitCT,  Corxir  of  Broad,  Niw  Yori. 
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